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PREFACE 



THE matter of this book is made up of fifteen mystery 
plays selected from the York Cycle and done into modern 
English. 

The complete cycle of forty-eight plays was first printed in 
1885. The work of arranging and editing from the old 
manuscripts was done by Miss Lucy Toulmin Smith in an 
admirable manner, and the Oxford University Press published 
it in a beautiful single volume edition. 

The plays chosen to illustrate the devotion of the Rosary are 
arranged in three parts : I. The Five Joyful Mysteries. II. The 
Five Sorrowful Mysteries. III. The Five Glorious Mysteries. 
The artistic unity of this series will be readily seen and it is 
further enhanced by copies of paintings by famous artists, one 
picture for each play. This book is the outcome of study, 
followed by the desire of the translator to give to others a 
portion of the " buried treasure " of the mediaeval drama, 
seldom sought in our day, on account of the difficulties pre- 
sented by the language of the period of their production. 
These plays carry with them an atmosphere of religious fervor 
and devotion found only in works inspired by the gospel stories 
of our Saviour's life and teaching. They may be read with 
profit not only as a part of the religious literature of the 
Middle Ages, but also by Catholics and Protestants alike, as 
an inspiration to greater devotion, and more sincere and earnest 
zeal in the service of Him in whose Holy Name we place the 
hope of our eternal salvation. 

Our readers are asked to pardon defects of this translation, due 
chiefly to the difficulty of finding single words in modem English 
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to take the place of the old words used as end rhymes. An 
introduction and foot-notes supply information of interest and 
value to the general reader. 

M. S. M. 
Albany, July, 1916. 



INTRODUCTION 



THE tragic drama of every nation reveals the deepest 
passions, emotions, and spiritual aspirations of the soul. 
The comic drama reverses the shield, presenting the other 
side of the picture of human life. On account of its tragic 
elements the English religious drama of the Middle Ages is 
worthy of intensive study by students of English History as 
well as students of English Literature. The chief difficulty that 
the student of the old Mystery and Miracle Plays encounters is 
the unfamiliar language. He must master its peculiarities of 
spelling, grammar, rhetorical structure of sentences, obsolete 
words, curious compound words, archaic forms, and words of 
uncertain derivation. If he perseveres in his study until he can 
read with ease and comparative rapidity he will find himself well 
repaid for his labor. But the " buried treasure " of these old 
plays may be found with less digging by readers who have 
little time to devote to serious literature, if the translation into 
modem English, of the plays given herewith, is accessible to 
them, or placed within easy reach in homes and libraries. 

A brief historical survey of these plays may help the reader 
the better to understand and appreciate their value in the past, 
and to realize their significance at the present time. In England 
as in other European countries the liturgical drama was an out- 
growth of the church service of the Mass on the great festival 
days, Christmas, Good Friday, Easter, and Pentecost. The 
Bethlehem crib, a feature of the Christmas-tide in our Catholic 
churches to-day, is a survival of the liturgical drama — an 
object lesson for children, and a scene to inspire devotion in the 
hearts of young and old. 

The Saint Plays were religious dramas developed from old 
legends of the Saints. The earliest record of a saint play in 
England gives the date 1119. About this time Geoffrey of the 
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University of Paris, a celebrated scholar and teacher, was invited 
to take charge of the schools of the Abbey of Dunstable. While 
in this position he either composed or translated from the French 
a play entitled " St. Catherine." This was acted by his 
scholars. From this we trace the first theatrical representation 
produced in England.^ 

In the life of Thomas a Becket, written about 118S, his biog- 
rapher, after referring to the public amusements of Ancient 
Rome, says, " In lieu of such theatrical shows and performances 
on the stage, London has plays of a more sacred kind repre- 
senting the miracles which holy confessors have wrought, or the 
sufferings whereby the firmness of martyrs has been displayed.'' 

All the Mystery and Miracle Plays are dramatizations and 
paraphrases of Bible stories. The Passion Play forms the 
dramatic climax of each of the extant cycles. The authors of 
these dramas seem to have worked out each series from the story 
of the passion as a starting point. Each complete cycle begins 
with the Creation and ends with the Last Judgment. Four such 
cycles differing slightly in number and arrangement have been 
preserved in manuscript, and in our own time, many if not all of 
them, have been printed under the direction of modem scholars. 
These cycles have been named from the cities in which they 
were given, the Chester Cycle, the Coventry Cycle, the Townley 
Cycle, also called the Widkirk, Woodkirk or Wakefield Plays, 
and the York Cycle. The Chester plays date from 1270, the 
York plays from 1840. The holy day or festival chosen for 
the presentation of the plays gave its name to them. The 
Chester plays are known as the Whitsun plays from the fact 
that the performance of all of them began on the Monday 
following Whit Sunday and continued three days. The York 
plays were also called the Corpus Christi plays because they 
were performed as part of the celebration of that feast. The 
time devoted to their performance was sometimes eight days. 

The flourishing period of the English Mystery and Miracle 
Plays begins with their performance by the guilds or tradesmen 

1 See Mrs. Jameson's Sacred and Legendary Art. Vol. II., pages 82-83 
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of the towns. Records are preserved that make clear to us the 
manner in which the plays were presented and the actors who 
took part in them. We quote from a description of one day's 
presentation of the Chester Cycle. " Every company had its 
pageant, which pageants were a high scaffold with two rooms, 
a higher and a lower, upon four wheels. In the lower rooms 
the actors dressed themselves for their parts, and in the higher 
room they played, it being all open at the top, that all beholders 
might see and hear them. The place where they played them was 
in every street. They began first at the Abbey gates, and when 
the first pageant was played, it was wheeled to the high cross 
before the Mayor, and so to every street ; and so every street had 
a pageant playing before them at one time until all the pageants 
appointed for the day were played ; and when one pageant was 
near ended, word was brought from street to street, that so they 
might come into their places in an exceedingly orderly manner, 
and all the streets have their pageant afore them all at one time 
playing together." 

Nothing is told about the movements of the spectators ; whether 
they followed the pageants from one street to another, or took 
the best places they could find and kept them, is left to the 
imagination of the reader. Not only the people of the town 
witnessed the performance of the plays but many others came 
from considerable distances to see them. 

In the city of York, about 1417, the city council took away 
a former restriction as to the street and the particular place in 
the street where each pageant should be acted and ordered that 
" those persons should have the play before their houses who 
would pay the highest price for the privilege, but no favor should 
be shown." Afterward there are frequent entries in the Cham- 
berlain's accounts of leases of places for the Corpus Christi 
plays, showing that these leases became a source of income to 
the city. 

.The city corporations had a voice in arranging the programs 
of the festivals. They appointed committees to examine those 
who proposed to take part in the plays and, if they " passed," 
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they were accepted; but if they were found deficient in voice or 
in ability to act they were rejected. In this way the best players 
were selected from the members of each craft or trade, and as 
this was done yearly in the season of Lent, there was sufficient 
time for rehearsals and other preparations. Each play was acted 
by the men of a particular trade or occupation after which it was 
called, so we have the grocers, the tanners, the glovers, the 
fishers' pageants and so on. 

Every guild became responsible for the presentation of a 
single pageant or scene, furnishing its own movable stage and 
meeting all the expenses out of its own treasury. Each company 
appointed two pageant-masters who controlled the fund made 
up by contributions from its own members. They also super- 
intended all the arrangements of the play and trained the actors. 
When everything was in readiness a crier was sent around the 
city, usually twice, to announce it. 

The form of the proclamation of the York Corpus Christi 
Plays is a very curious document in its original language. In 
order to imderstand it we have translated it into more modem 
English. It runs as follows: 

" We command in the King's behalf and the mayor and the 
sherifi^s of this city that no man go armed in this city with 
swords nor with Carlisle axes, nor other defences in disturbance 
of the king's peace and the play, or hindering of the procession 
of Corpus Christi ; and that they leave their armor in their inns, 
except Knights and squires of worship that always have swords 
borne after them, on pain of forfeiture of their weapon and 
imprisonment of their bodies. And that all men that bring out 
pageants, that they lay at the places assigned therefor, and 
nowhere else, on pain of forfeiture to be raised that is ordained 
therefor. And that men of the crafts and all other men that 
find torches, that they come forth in array and in the manner as 
it has been used and customed before this time, having no 
weapon, carrying tapers of the pageant. And officers that are 
keepers of the peace on pain of forfeiture of their franchise and 
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their bodies to prison. And all manner of craftsmen that bring- 
eth forth their pageants in order and course by good players 
well arrayed and openly speaking, upon pain of a fine to be paid 
to the city without any pardon. And that every player that 
shall play be ready in his pageant at convenient time, that is to 
say, at the mid-hour between four and five o'clock in the morning, 
and then all other pageants fast following one another as their 
course is without tarrying." 

In assigning the scenes to the different crafts or trades, it 
seems sometimes to have been done on the principle of special 
fitness ; for example, the plasterers presented the Creation of the 
World, the shipwrights the Building of the Ark, the fishmongers 
and sailors the Voyage of the Ark, also called Noah's Flood, the 
gold-beaters and coiners the Magi bringing gifts to the infant 
Saviour, the vinters the miracle of changing the water into wine 
at the Marriage Feast at Cana, the bakers the Last Supper. 
But this plan was not always followed. 

It is on record that the " parish clerks " of London obtained 
their charter in 1233 and became a dramatic company of high 
repute, playing before Richard 11. in 1390 and before Henry IV. 
in 1409, but the London Cycle of plays is " entirely lost." It 
is quite remarkable that the manuscript book of the York Plays 
escaped destruction at the hands of the reformers, as there is 
plenty of evidence that the plays came under the censure of the 
Protestant clergy. 

There can be no doubt that the primary object of the religious 
plays was to instruct and satisfy the spiritual needs of the great 
body of men and women who witnessed them whenever and 
wherever they were acted; but kings and queens were found in 
the audience on many occasions. Richard II. was present at the 
festival at York in 1397, when special preparations were made 
for the presentation of the plays. In the manuscript annals of 
Coventry this notice occurs : " On Corpus Christi Eve at night 
came the queen from Kenilworth to Coventry, at which time 
she would not be met, but came privily to see the play there on 
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the morrow, and she saw then all the pageants played save 
Doomsday, which might not be played for lack of day(light) ; 
and she was lodged at Richard Wodes the grocer." This record 
refers to Queen Margaret who went to see the Corpus Christi 
pageants in 1456. Henry V. went to see them at Coventry forty 
years earlier, Richard III. in 1484, Henry VH. in 1486, and 
again with his queen in 149S. 

In order to attract large crowds, fairs were established and 
held at the same time and place that the plays were acted. At 
these all sorts of thing were exhibited, bought and sold. These 
were occasions for social pleasures also; but the play was the 
great attraction, since it gave to the toilers of both town and 
country their chief intellectual delight for the entire year. 

When we read these plays to-day as literary dramas we 
should not forget that they were written to be acted. Think of 
the multitudes who witnessed them during the four or five 
hundred years of their yearly production, but who never even 
saw the manuscript-book from which the actors learned thier 
lines ! The most active imagination must needs fail to reproduce 
with any degree of accuracy the scenes enacted on the pageant- 
scaffolds of the Mystery and Miracle Plays, even though the 
reader now has them on the printed page. The interest of the 
reader of these plays to-day is wholly concerned with the vital 
theme and its development. Of the play called the Creation of 
the World, Wilkie Collins wrote : " Let us honestly confess that, 
though we took it up (not unnaturally) to laugh over the 
climisiness and eccentricity of the performance, we now lay it 
down (not inconsistently) recognizing the artless sincerity and 
elevation of the design, just as in the earliest productions of 
the Italian school of painting we first perceive the false per- 
spective of a scene or the quaint rigidity of a figure ; and only 
afterwards discover that these crudities and formalities roughly 
enshrine the germs of deep poetic feeling and the first struggling 
perceptions of grace, beauty, and truth." 

The English Mystery and Miracle plays have been variously 
criticized, for now-a-days " we are nothing if not critical." They 
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have been characterized by some as " grotesque," " vulgar," 
" irreverent." Others have found in them opposite qualities and 
characteristics. The histories of early English literature dwell 
on the ignorance of the masses, the crowds of people who wit- 
nessed them. The writers are shocked at the vulgarity of the 
plays, at the comic elements, and at the low state of morality 
they cater to. The comic element in the plays is especially ccm- 
demned. Just two of all the extant plays contain scenes that 
may be considered comic or humorous. These are Noah's Flood 
and the Second Shepherds' Play. 

A more scholarly critic says : " The Miracle Play was the 
training school of the romantic drama. In England, during 
the slow lapse of some five centuries, the Miracle with its tre- 
mendous theme and mighty religious passion, was preparing the 
day of the Elizabethan stage; for despite all crudities, prolixities, 
and absurdities of detail, these English Mystery and Miracle 
Cycles are nobly dramatic both in range and spirit. In verbal 
expression they are almost invariably weak and bald, but on the 
mediaeval scaffold-stage the actor counted for more than the 
authors and the religious faith and feeling of the audi^^ce filled 
in the homely Hues with an unwritten poetry." ^ 

Another sympathetic critic in speaking of them says : " Rude 
and even ridiculous as some of them were, they softened the 
manners of the people by diverting public attention to spectacles 
in which the mind was concerned; and by creating a regard for 
other arts than those of bodily strength and savage valor." 

It is evident from these criticisms that whoever would read 
these plays with profit must lay aside all prejudice and try to 
enter into the spirit of those unknown authors who wrote them, 
the actors who performed them, and the people of all ranks and 
conditions who witnessed them. 

We know from authentic records that Mystery and Miracle 
Plays were acted in thirty-two cities, towns, and villages of 
England, Ireland, and Scotland from the early part of the 12th 
century to the end of the 16th century. In many of these 

1 See The English Religious Drama by Katherine Lee Bates. 
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places the cycles were presented at stated times each year. In 
some places single plays were acted, as at Reading, England, 
1498 to 1557, the Three Kings was performed at Whitsuntide, 
and the Resurrection and Passion Plays at Easter and Palm 
Sunday. 

All the historical facts available for the understanding of the 
English Religious Drama lead us to infer that the plays in- 
structed and influenced for good all classes of people from 
peasants to princes, even as does the Passion Play at Oberam- 
mergau in the 20th century. 

These dramas were presented in the true spirit of devotion, as 
religious exercises. They were never given for the purpose of 
making money. No fees were demanded of the spectators. The 
expenses, which must have been heavy, were paid out of funds 
raised among the actors and members of the guilds^ or from 
gifts made by wealthy, public spirited men. 

The influence of these plays is plainly visible in other forms 
of Christian art and literature. The same subjects that inspired 
the writers of these dramas inspired the painters of Italy whose 
masterpieces the world cherishes to-day as its greatest treasures. 
The workers in stained glass used the same themes for their de- 
signs for the windows of chapels, churches and cathedrals, giving 
to the world Milton's 

" Storied windows richly dight, 
Casting a dim religious light." 

The cathedral builders wrought in stone and fresco the same 
Bible stories. And the poets of the Middle Ages, especially 
Dante and Chaucer, felt the influence of the Mystery and Miracle 
Plays as their writings abundantly prove. Chaucer certainly 
had one of them in mind when he wrote of the parish clerk Joly 
Absolon : 

" Sometimes to show his lightness and maistrie 
He plaieth Herod on a scafi^old high." 

The language of the York Plays differs but little from that 
of Chaucer's early poems. Certain forms of letters common in 
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older manuscripts are much in use, a particular character repre- 
senting th in the words these, those, there, thither, and a few 
others. The letter y at the beginning of certain words was 
represented by a character resembling a figure three (3). Chaucer 
does not make use of these old forms. 

The footnotes to the translated plays of this collection show 
many peculiarities of spelling, as well as difficulties of translation. 

As all the Mystery and Miracle Plays are in poetic form they 
are a revelation of the poet's art as practiced by the mediaeval 
poet-priests. These nameless authors " builded better than they 
knew,'* for the elevated and inspiring themes and the occasions 
for which they wrote the plays, demanded poetic expression 
suited to the deep, religious purpose which controlled and directed 
their thoughts and emotions. 

The fifteen plays given in this collection illustrate the variety 
of stanza structure found in the York Cycle. We find various 
metres, various rhyme schemes, lines varying in length, long and 
short lines alternating — in short, the art of poetry is here in 
evidence, from the technical standpoint ; but in the reading of the 
plays let us hope that the spirit, and not the letter, will give vital 
warmth and color to the imagination, and so envelop the heart 
and mind in an atmosphere of faith, hope, and charity. 

THE MUSIC OF THE PLAYS 

Neither must we forget that music added its subtle charm to 
the presentation of these old Mystery Plays. 

The York Play music is of great interest. Five pieces are 
found in the old manuscript, and these have been prepared by 
an expert in modem musical notation and printed with the Plays 
in the complete cycle edited by Lucy Toulmin Smith. 

The words of one of these hymns are in the English of the 
Plays. The words of the four others are in Latin. Diligent 
search on the part of scholars has thus far failed to find the 
Kmrces of these hymns. They are probably original composi- 
tions by the authors of the plays, suggested by the words of 
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the York missal and the York breviary but not quoted directly 
from any office. Little as we know about this music we can 
realize its effect upon the singers and the audiences — the stirring 
of devotional feeling. 

THE ILLUSTRATIONS 

The illustrations accompanying these plays are chosen from 
a large number of copies of famous paintings. The great 
Italian artists of the 14th, 15th, 16th, and 17th centuries were 
representing on canvas and in fresco painting the same Bible 
scenes that the authors of the Mystery and Miracles cycles had 
dramatized for the instruction of the English people. The num- 
ber of such paintings is almost unlimited. They are the priceless 
treasures of the art galleries, churches, monasteries, convents, and 
palaces, not only of Italy but of all Europe. They have been 
studied and copied by the artists of every European country. 
Their schools of painting were attended by art-students from 
France, Spain, Germany, — in fact from near and far regions of 
the civilized world. 

Not only have copies of the works of the old masters been 
multiplied but the same themes have inspired the greatest painters 
of the 19th century; witness the remarkable number of Hof- 
mann's religious paintings produced after years of study in his 
native land and also in Venice, Rome, and Florence. 

Johann Michel Heinrich Hofmann was bom at Hesse-Darm- 
stadt in 18S4, March 19th. His long life has been devoted to 
the art of painting. He finished his first important picture when 
he was just twenty years old. Hofmann was not only a great 
artist but he became a great teacher of the art of painting. In 
1870 he was elected professor of the Royal Academy at Dresden. 
While holding this position he painted two great frescoes in the 
Dresden Theatre — the Apotheosis of the heroes of the Greek 
Drama, and the Betrothal of young Albrecht, the Brave, and 
Sidonia of Bohemia. But the greatest of Hofmann's pictures 
are on the same religious subjects that the Italian artists had 
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painted for centuries. Three of these belong to this period — 
The Boy Christ in the Temple with the Doctors, Christ in 
Gethsemane, and Christ and the Rich Young Man. 

After the death of his devoted and beloved wife he retired 
from the professorship in the Dresden Academy. The occasion 
was marked by every honor that could be conferred upon him. 

Nine of the fifteen illustrations of this book have been chosen 
from Hofmann's long list of religious pictures. They appeal to 
the highest, tenderest, and purest emotions. His representations 
of our Lord are most reverent. His Bible pictures as a whole 
are a rich contribution of permanent value to the world's stock 
of sacred and legendary art. 

The Italian artists, Titian and Fra Angelico, are so well 
known, through copies of their paintings and easily accessible 
biographical sketches, that comment on their works seems un- 
necessary. " The Assumption " by Titian is considered the most 
important picture of this master. It is now in the Academy of 
Venice. 

Carpaccio is less familiar in this country, but his picture of 
" The Presentation in the Temple " has called out this passing 
remark — "A picture to study in its marvelous beauty, truth- 
fulness, and detail — even to the lovely little pictures on the 
border of the robe of holy Simeon." The original of this paint- 
ing is now in the Academy of Venice. 

" The Visitation " by Albertinelli is familiar through copies. 
Few of the great artists have painted this subject. One of the 
most dramatic and beautiful representations of this scene is called 
" Elizabeth and Mary " painted by Carl Bloch. An engraving 
of this was published by the Elder Company, Chicago, in 1896 
in a beautiful volume called " Our Saviour in Art." 

" The Scourging at the Pillar " or " The Flagellation " by 
Venusti, an Italian painter of the 16th century, is a realistic 
treatment of this most brutal event in the story of the passion 
of our Lord. The Flemish painter Rubens has represented this 
scene with more revolting vigor. 

Van der Werf, a Dutch painter of the 17th century, essayed 
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the theme, " The Day of Pentecost." Other artists called their 
pictures on this subject " The Descent of the Holy Ghost." 
Taddeo Gaddi, an Italian painter of the 14th century, pictured 
this event in fresco in connection with the scene of the Last 
Supper in the church of St. Mary Novello, Florence. 

A comparison of the plays in this collection with the illustra- 
tions will show conclusively that true art in its highest forms has 
always been and still is religion. 



Part I 

THE FIVE JOYFUL MYSTERIES 
The Fiest Joyful Mysteey 

THE ANNUNCIATION 

[Persons of the Play 

Prologue Mary 

Angel ] 

[^Scene — NazaretJi] 
[Prologue in the foreground] 

1. Lord God, great marvel is to mene ^ 
How man was made withouten mysse* 
And set where he should ever have been 
Withouten bale abiding in bliss. 

And how he lost that comfort clene 
And was put out from paradise, 
And since what sorrows sore were seen 
Sent unto him and to all his. 
And how they lay long space 

In hell looking for light, 
Till God granted them grace 

Of help, as he had hight ' 

2. Then is it needful to proclaim 

How prophets all God's counsels knew, 
As prophet Amos in his voice 
Taught while he did in life remain. 

He said thus, God the father in heaven 
Ordained in earth mankind to mend; 
And to prepare it with godhead even. 
His son he said that he should send. 

i Mene, speak, think. 
2 mysse, fault. 
8 hight, promised. 
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To take the nature of mankind 

In a maiden full mild ; 
So were many saved of sin 

And the foul fiend be begililed. 

8. And for the fiend should so be f edd * 
Be tyne, and to no truth take heed 
God made that maiden to be wed, 
Or he his son unto her sent. 
So was the godhead closed and clad 
In wede ^ of wedding where they went ; 
And that our bliss should so be spread 
Full many majbt^rs may be meant. 
God himself said this thing 

To Abraham as him liste * 
Of thy seed shall up spring 

Wherein folk diall be blest. 

4. To prove these prophets ordained were 
Is as I say unto old and young, 

He moved our miseries to destroy 

For this he prayed God for this thing. 

Lord, let thou down at thy liking 

The dew to fall from heSswren so far, 

For that the earth shall spread and spring 

A seed that us shall save. 

That now in bliss are bentej ' 

Of clerks who-so shall crave, 
Thus may these things be meant. 

5. The dew to God the Holy Ghost 
May be compared in man's mind. 
The earth unto the maiden chaste. 
Because she comes of earthly kind. 

These wise words were not wrought in waste 

4 fedd by tyne, deceived. 
S'wede, dress, clothing, raiment. 
6 liste, pleased. 
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To wave and put away as wind 
For this same prophet son in haste 
Said furthermore as folks may find. 
Lo ! he says thus, God shall give 

Hereof a sign to see 
Unto all that truly live 

And this their sign shall be 

6. Lo ! he says a maiden must 

Here on this mold mankind amidst, 
Full clear conceive and bear a son 
And proclaim his name Emanuel. 
His kingdom that ever is begun, 
Shall never cease but dure ^ and dwell. 
On David's seat there shall he sit 
His doom to judge and truth to tell. 
He says, lov€ of. our Lord, 
. All this shall then ordain 
That men's peace and' accord 
He make with earthly man. 

7. More of this maiden he me moves. 
This prophet says for our succor 

A wand shall spring from Jesse's bower 
And of this same also says he. 
Upon that wand shall spring a flower 
Whereon the Holy Ghost shall be 
To govern it with great honor. 
That wand means \into us 

This maiden, even and mom. 
And the flower is Jesus, 

That of that blest is born. 

8. The prophet Joel, a gentle Jew, 
Some time has said of the same thing ; 
He likens Christ even as he knew 

7 dure, endure. 
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Like to the dew in down coming. 
The maiden of Israel all new, 
He says, shall bear one and forth bring, 
As the lily flower full fair of hue. 
This means say to old and young 
That the high Holy Ghost, 

Come ® our mischief to mend, 
In Mary maiden chaste, / 

When Grod his son would send. 

9. This lady is to the lily like. 

That is by cause of her pure life. 
For in this world was never such 
One to be maiden, mother, and wife. 
And her son king in heaven 
As oft is read by reason rife ; ^ 
And her husband both master and meek. 
In charity to stop all strife. 
This passed all worldly wit ^® 

How God had ordained them then 
In her one ):o be knit, 

Godheieid, maidenhood, and man. 

10. But of this work great witness was. 
With fore-fathers, all folk may tell. 
When Jacob blest his son Judah 
He told the tale, the two emell ^^ 
He says the i^cepter shall not pass 
From Juda land of Israel, 
Or he com^ that God ordained has 
To ^^ be setat fiends' force to fell. 
Him shall all folk abide, 

And stand unto his call 
Where sayings were signified 

To Christ Grod's son in heaven. 

8 come, will come. ii emell, amidst. 

9 rife, abonnding. 12 or, before. 

10 wit, knowledge. 
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11. For how he was sent, see we more. 
And how God would his place provide 
He said, " Son I shall send before 
Mine angel to counsel thee thy way." 
Of John the Baptist he meant there. 
For in earth he was ordained aye 

To warn the folk that wandering were 
Of Christ's coming, and thus gan ^* say ; 
" After me shall come now 

A man of mightiest mastery 
And he shall baptize you 

In the high Holy Ghost." 

12. Thus of Christs coming may we see 
How Saint Luke speaks in his gospel, 
" From God in Heaven in sent " says he 
An angel [who] is named Gabriel 

To Nazareth in Galilee, 
Where a maiden mild does dwell. 
That with Joseph should wedded be 
Her name is Mary," thus gan he tell, 
To God his grace then prepared; 

To man in this manner 
And how the Angel said. 

Take heed all that will hear. 

[Exit Prologue 

The Angelical Salutation 

Angel. Hail ! Mary ! full of grace and bliss. 

Our Lord God is with thee. 
And has chosen thee for his. 

Of all women blest might thou be. 

Mary. What manner of halsyng ^* is this ? 
Thus secretly comes to me, 

18 ean, began. 
i^Balsyng, salnatation. 
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For in mine heart a thought it is, 

The tokening ^^ that I see here. 
Angel. Now dread thee nought, thou mild Marie 

For nothing that may befall, 
For thou hast found sovereignly 

With God a grace over others all. 
In chastity of thy body 

Conceive and bear a child thou shall. 
This message bring I thee, for thou 

His name Jesu shalt thou call. 

Of great power there shall he be, 

He shall be God and called God's son 
David's seat, his father free 

Shall God give him to sit upon, 
As king forever reign shall he, 

In Jacob's house aye for to wonne ^® 
Of his kingdom and dignity 

Shall no man earthly know nor can. 

Mary. Thou Grod's angel, meek and mild 

How should it be, I thee pray. 
That I should conceive a child 

Of any man by night or day. 
I know no man that should have filed ^^ 

My maidenhood, the sooth ^® to say ; 
Withouten will of werkis ^® wild. 

In chastity I have been aye. 

Ang. The Holy Ghost in thee shall light. 

High virtue shall to thee hold. 
The holy birth of thee so bright 

God's son he shall be called. 
Lo ! Elizabeth, thy cousin ne ^® might 

15 tokening, authority. is sooth, truth. 

16 wonne, dwell. i9 werkis, actions. 

17 filed, defiled. 20 ne, not 
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In nature conceive a child for age, 
This is the sixth month full right 
To her that barren had been talde.^^ 

Mary. Thou angel, blessed messenger, 

Of God's will I hold me paid 
I love my Lord with hearte dear. 

The grace that he has for me laid. 
Grod's hand-maiden, lo ! me here 

To his will already prepared 
Be done to me of all manner 

Through thy word as thou hast said. 

Ang. Now Grod, that all our hope is in, 
Through the power of the Holy Ghost, 

Save thee, lady, from guilt of sin. 

And guide thee from all works of waste ! 

[Exit Angel 

21 talde, reckoned. 
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The Second Joyful Mysteey 

THE VISITATION 

[Persons of the Play 

Mary Elizabeth] 

IScenCy the hotue of Zacharias'] 
[Mary enters and greets Elizabeth] 

Mary. Elizabeth mine own cousin 
Me thou^t I desire alway most 

To speak with thee of all my kin, 
Therefore I come thus in this haste. 

Eliz. Welcome ! mild Mary^ 

Mine own cousin so dear, 
Joyful woman am I, 

That I now see thee here, 
Blessed be thou only 

Of all women in company, 
And the fruit of thy body 

Be blessed far and near. 

This is joyful tiding 

That I now here see 
The mother of my lord king, 

Thus-way come to me 
Soon as the voice of thine haylsing ** 

Might mine ears enter and be, 
The child in my womb so young 

Makes great pleasure alwayp-to thee. 

Mary. Now lord ! blest be thou aye 
For the grace thou hast me lent : 

Lord I love thee, Grod verray," 
The message thou hast me sent. 

22 haylsing. salntatioii. 
28 verray, true. 
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I thank thee night and day 

And pray with good intent. 
Thou make me do thy pleasure, 

To thee my will is bent. 

Eliz. Blessed be thou, strictly prepared 

To Grod through chastity 
Thou believed and held thee pleased 

At his will for to be 
All that to thee is said 

From my Lord so free 
Such grace is for thee laid 

Shall be fulfilled in thee. 

Mary. To His grace I will me take 

With chastity to deal, 
That made me this to go 

Among his maidens f ele ^ 
My soul shall loving make 

Unto that Lord so leal 
And my spirit make joy also 

In God that is my hele.^ 

Mary. (The magnificat *) 

My soul doth magnify the Lord 
And my spirit hath rejoiced in Grod, my Saviour, 

Because he hath regarded the humility of His handmaid 
For behold ! from henceforth all generations 

Shall call me blessed 
Because he that is mighty hath done 

Great things to me : and holy is his name 
And his mercy is from generation unto 

Generation, to them that fear him, 
He hath shown might in his arm : 

1 fele, many. 

2hele, safety. 

8 St Luke. Chap. I. 46-66 
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He hath scattered the proud 

In the conceit of their heart. 
He hath put down the mighty from their seat 

And hath exalted the humble 
He hath filled the hungry with good things ; 

And the rich he hath sent empty away. 
He hath received Israel his servant, 

Being mindful of his mercy, 
As he spoke to our fathers, 

To Abraham and to his seed forever. 
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The Third Joyful Mysteey 

THE NATIVITY 

[Persons of the Play 

Joseph Mary] 

[Scene /, Bethlehem^ a cattle shedl^ 

1. Joseph. Almighty God in Trinity, 
I pray thee Lord, for thy great might, 
Unto thy simple servant see, 
Here in this place where we are pight,** 

ourselves alone; 
Lord grant us good harbor this night 

within this wone.^** 
8. For we have sought both up and down 
Through divers streets in this city, 
So many people are come to town. 
That we can nowhere harbored be, 

there is such press; 
Forsooth I can no succor see, 

but shelter us with their beasts. 
8. And if we here all night abide. 
We shall be stormed in this steede ^® 
The walls are down on every side. 
The roof is rained above our head, 

as have I roo V 
Say, Mary daughter, what is thy rede? *• 

How shall we do? 
4, For in great need now are we stedde ^® 
As thou thyself the truth may see, 
For here is neither clothes nor bed, 
And we are weak and all weary 

and fain would rest. 
Now, gracious Grod, for thy mercy ! 

guide us the best. 

24 plght, pitched, set. 27 roo, rest, peace. 

25 wone, awelUng-place. 28 rede, advice, counsel. 

26 steede, place. 29 stedde, placed. 
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6. Mary. God will us guide, full well know ye, 
Therefore, Joseph, be of good cheer, 
For in this place bom will he be 
That shall us save from sorrows sere '^ 

both even and mom. 
Sir, know ye well the time is near 

he will be bom. 

6. Joseph. Then behooves us bide here still 
Here in this same place all this night. 
Mary. Yea, sir, forsooth it is God's will 
Joseph. Then would I fain we had some light, 

what so befall. 
It waxeth right dark unto my sight 

and cold withal. 

7. I will go get us light therefore 

And fuel find with me to bring [Groes out. 
Mary. Almighty Grod you govern and give. 
As he is sovereign of all thing 

for his great might. 
And lend me grace to his loving 

that I am dight •' 

8. Now in my soul great joy have I, 
I am all clad in comfort clere ** 
Now will be bom of my body 

Both God and man together in feere.** 

Blest may he be ! 
Jesus, my son that is so dear, 

Now bom is he. 

[Mary worships the child 

9. Hail my lord God ! hail prince of peace ! 
Hail my father, and hail my son ! 
Hail sovereign seat all sins to cease! 

80 sere, many. 82 clere, bright 

81 dight, make ready. t8 feere, company. 
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Hail Grod and man in earth to wonne ** ! 

Hail through whose might 
All this world was first begun, 

darkness and light. 

10. Son, as I am simple subject of thine. 
Vouchsafe, sweet son I pray thee. 

That I might thee take in these arms of mine 
And in this poor wede ^^ to array thee ; 

Grant unto me thy bliss ! 
As I am thy mother chosen to be in soothfastness. 

{^Scene 11^ Joseph outside the shed] 

11. Joseph. O! Lord, but the weather is cold 
The hardest frost that ever I felt. 

I pray God help them that are old 
And also them that are not well 

so may I say 
Now, good God thou be my shield 

as thou best may. 

[A sudden light shines 

12. Ah ! lord God ! what light is this 
That comes shining thus suddenly .? 
I cannot say as have I bliss 
When I come home unto Marie 

Then shall I inquire. 
Ah! here be God, for now come I. 

[Re-enters the shed 

[^Scene Illy interior of the shed, as before] 

18. Mary. Ye are welcome, sir 

Jos. Say Marie, daughter, what cheer with thee? 
Mar. Right good, Joseph, as has been aye. 
Jos. O Marie! what sweet thing is that on thy knee? 
Mar. He is my son, the truth to say, 

that is so good. 
Jos. Well is me I bide this day 

to see this creature ! 

84 wonne, dwell. 
86 wede, clothing. 
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14. Me marvels much of this light 

Than in those ways shines in this place, 

For sooth it is a wondrous sight! 

Mar. This has he ordained of his grace, 

my son so young. 
A star to be shining a space 

at his birth. 

15. For Balaam told full long before 
How that a star should rise full high, 
And of a maiden should be bom 

A son that shall our saving be 

from cares keen. 

For sooth it is my son so free, 

that Balaam did mean. 

16. Jos. Now welcome, flower fairest of hue. 
I shall thee worship with main and might. 
Hail! my maker, hail Christ Jesu! 
Hail royal king, root of all right ! 

Hail! saviour. 
Hail, my lord, lemer '* of light, 

Hail, blessed flower! 

17. Mar. Now lord! that all this world shall win 
To be my son is that I say. 

Here is no bed to lay thee in. 
Therefore my dear son, I thee pray 

since it is so. 
Here in this crib I might thee lay 

between these beasts two. 

18. And I shall wrap thee, mine own dear child 
With such clothes as we have here. 

Jos. O Marie ! behold these beasts mild 
That make loving in their manner 

as they were men, 
For sooth it seems well be their cheer 

their lord they ken •'' 

S6 lemer, sbedder of light 
87 ken, know. 
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19. Mar. Their lord they ken, that know I well, 
They worship him with might and main ; 
The weather is cold as ye may feel 
To hold him warm they are full fain 

with their warm breath. 
And breathe on him, has naught to lay on 

to warm him with. 
80. O ! now sleep my son, blest may he be. 
And lie full warm these beasts between, 
Jos. O now is fulfilled, for sooth I see 
That Habacuc in mind did mean 

and preached by prophecy. 
He said our saviour shall be seen 

between beasts lie. 
21. And now I see the same in sight. 

Mar. Yea ! sir, forsooth the same is he. 

Jos. Honor and worship both day and night 

Everlasting lord, be done to thee, 

all way as is worthy. 
And, lord, to thy service I devote me, 

with all mine heart holy. 
24, Mar. Thou merciful maker most mighty. 
My God, my lord, my son so free. 
Thy hand-maiden for sooth am I. 
And to thy service I devote me, 

with all mine heart entire. 
Thy blessing, beseech I thee, 

thou grant us all in company. 
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The Foueth Joyful Mysteey 

THE PRESENTATION OF THE CHH^D JESUS 

[Persons of the Play 

Mary Anna, a Prophetess 
Joseph Simeon 

Angel Presbyter] 

l^Scene /, The Temple at Jerusalern] 

Presb. Almighty Grod in heaven so high. 
The maker of all heaven and earth, 
He ordained here all things evenly, 
For man he meant to mend his mirth. 
In number, weight and measure fine. 
God created here all things, I say, 
His laws he bade men should not tyne,^® 
But keep his commandments alway. 

In the mount of Sinai full fair 
And in two tables to you to tell, 
His laws to Moses took God there 
To give to the children of Israel. 
That Moses shall them guide alway 
And teach them truly to know God's will, 
And that he should not it deny. 
But keep his laws stable and styll,*' 

For pain that he had put therefore. 
To stone all them that keep it not 
Utterly to death, both less and more. 
There should no mercy for them be sought. 
Therefore keep well God's commandment, 

88 tyne, lose. 

80 styll, established. 



The Presentation of the Child Jesus S7 

And lead your life after his laws. 
Or else surely ye must be shent *** 
Both less and more ilk *^ one in rawes/^ 

This is his will after Moses' law. 
That ye should bring your beasts good, 
And offer them here your Grod to know, 
And from your sins to turn your mood. 
Such beasts as God has marked here. 
Unto Moses he spake as I you tell. 
And bade him boldly with good cheer. 
To say to the children of Israel, 

That after that divers sickness seere ** 
And after that divers sins also 
Go bring your beasts to the priest even here 
To offer them up in God's sight, lo 1 
The woman that has borne her child. 
She shall come hither at the fortieth day 
To be purified where she was (de)filed. 
And bring with her a lamb, I say. 



And two turtle doves for her offering. 

And take them to the priest of lay ** 

To offer them up with his holy hand : 

There should be no man to this say nay. 

The lamb is offered for God's honour 

In sacrifice all onely dight,**^ 

And the priest's prayer purchase secure 

For the woman that was (de)filed in God's sight. 

And if so be that she be poor 
And have no lamb to offer, then 
Two turtle-doves to Grod's honour 

40 shent, ruined. 43 seere, several, many. 

41 ilk, every. 44 lay, law. 

42 rawes, in ordered rows. 45 onely 41ght, ready prepared. 
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To bring with her for her offering. 

Lo ! here am I priest present alway 

To receive all offerings that hither are brought 

And for the people to God to pray 

Tliat health and life to them be wrought. 

Anna. Here in this holy place I say, 

Is my full purpose to abide. 

To serve my God both night and day. 

With prayer and fasting in whatever betide. 

For I have been a widow this three score year 

And four year, too, the truth to tell. 

And here I have tarried with full good cheer. 

For the redemption of Israel. 

And so for my holy conversation 

(ireat grace to me has God now sent, 

I'o tell by prophecy for man's redemption 

Wliat shall befall by God's intent. 

I tell you all here in this place 

By God's virtue in prophecy 

That one is bom to our solace 

Here to be present securely 

within short space; 
Of his own mother a maiden free 
Of all virgins most chaste soothly. 
The well of meekness, blessed might she be 

most full of grace ! 

And Simeon, that senior,*" 
That is so seemly in God's sight. 
He shall him see and do honour. 
And in his arms he shall him plight *^ 

that worthy lived. 
Of the Holy Ghost he shall truly 

46 senior, aged man. 

47 plight, promise. 
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Take strength, and answer when he 

shall hie 
Forth to this temple and place holy 

to do that deed. 

\_Scene 11, Simeon's house at Jerusalem] 

Simeon. Ah ! blessed God thou be my shield 

And beat my sorrow both night and day, 

In heaviness my heart is held, 

Unto myself, lo, thus I say, 

For I am weak and all unwell. 

My wealth aye wanes and passeth away, 

Where-so I fare in firth or field 

I fall aye down, for feeble (am I) in faith: 

In faith I fall where-so I fare. 
In hair and colour and skin, I say. 
Out of this world I would I were ! 
Thus wax I worse and worse alwav. 
And my trouble grows in all that may. 
But thou, mighty Lord, my mourning mar! 
Mar ye, for it should me well pay, 
So happy to see him if I were. 

Now certes then should my joy begin. 
If I might see him, of him to tell 
The one that is bom withouten sin 
And for mankind man's mirth *® to mell.*' 
Bom of a woman and maiden free 
As witness David and Daniel 
Withouten sin or villainy. 

As said also Isaiah. 



And Malachi, that prophet snell. 
He told us of that babe so bright. 



60 



48 mirth, happineBS. so snell, sharp, keen. 

49 mell, mingle. si leme, bringer. 
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That he should come with us to dwell 

In our temple as leme '^ of light. 

And other prophets prophesieth. 

And of this blessed babe did mell. 

And of his mother a maiden bright. 

In prophecy the truth gan tell,— 

That he should come and harrow hell 

As a giant exactly to glide. 

And freshly the fiends malice to fell 

And put their powers all aside. 
The worthiest wight °^ in this world so wide ! 
His virtues many no tongue can tell, 
He sends all succor in every tyde ^^ 
As redemption of Israel. 

Thus say they all,— 
Their patriarchs and their prophets clere ** 
* A babe is bom to be our f ere,**' 
Knit in our kind for all our cheer 

to great and small.' 
Ay! well for me forever and aye, 
If I might see that babe so bright, 
Ere I were buried here in clay, 
Then would my body here mend in might 

Right faithfully. 

Now Lord! thou grant to me thy grace. 
To live here in this world a space, 
That I might see that baby's face 

here ere I die. 
Ah ! Lord God, I think, may I endure. 
Believe we that babe shall find me here, 
Now certys ^^ with age I am so poor 

that ever it abates my cheer 

52 wlffht, person. bo fere, companion. 

58 tyde, event. 56 certys, truly. 

54 clere, bright. 



The Presentation of the Child Jesms 41 

Yet if nature fail for age in me, 

God yet may length(en) my life, soothly, 

Till I that babe and being so free 

have seen in sight 
For truly if I knew reverse 
There should nothing my heart diseas,*^^ 
Lord ! lend me grace if that thou please 

and give me light. 

When wilt thou come, babe? let see, have done; 
Nay come on quickly and tarry not. 
For certys my life days are near done, 

for age to me great woe has wrought, 
Great woe is wrought unto man's heart. 
When he must want that he would have ; 
I care no longer to have health, 

when I have seen that I for crave. 

Ah ! believe thou these two eyes shall see 
That blessed babe, ere they be out? 
Yea, I pray God, so might it be, 

then were I put all out of doubt. 
[Enter Angel] 

Ang. Old Simeon, God's servant right. 
Bold words to thee I bring, I say. 
For the Holy Ghost, most of might. 
He says thou shalt not die away 

till thou hast seen 
Jesu the babe that Mary bare. 
For all mankind to slake their care. 
He shall do comfort to less and more 

both mom and even. 



69 



Simeon. Ah ! lord, gramarcy,**® now I say 
That thou this grace to me hast hight 

57 diseas, hurt. 

58 eramarcy, great thanks. 
59higbt, named. 
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Ere I be buried here in clay 

to see that semely ** beam so fari|^ 
No man of mc^ may have more happ *^ 
To my solace and mirth alway. 
Than for to see that Mary lap 
Jesu, my joy and sayioor aye. 

Blessed be Us name! 

Lo ! now must I see, the truth to tell. 
The redemption of Israel, 
Jesu, my lord Ejnanuel, 

withouten Uame. 

[Scene III^ Mary and Joseph at Bethlehem] 

Mar. Joseph, my husband and my fere *' 
Take heed strictly to my intent, 
I will show you in this manner. 
What I will do, thus have I meant. 
Full forty days is come and went 
Since that my babe, Jesu was bom, 
Therefore I would he were present,** 
As Moses' law says us befome.** 

There in the temple before Grod's sight 
As other women doth in f eer ^^ 
So methink good reason and right 
The same to do now with good cheer 

after Grod's saying. 

Jos. Mary, my spouse and maiden clenc, 
This matter that thou movest to me 
Is for all these women, bedene,** 
That has conceived with sin fleshly 

to bear a child. 

60 Bemely, handsome. m befome, before. 

61 bapp, fortune. 66 feer, company. 

62 fere, companion. 66 bedene, bidden. 
68 present, presented. 
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The law is shown for them right plain, 
They must be purified again, 
For in man's pleasure for certain 

before were they (de)filed. 

But, Mary lady, thou need not so. 
For this cause to be purified, lo ! 

in God's temple. 
For certes, thou art a pure virgin, 
For any thought thy heart within 
Nor ever wrought no fleshly sin 

nor ever ill. 

Mar. That I my maidenhead have kept still 
It is only through God's will, 

that be ye bold. 
Yet to fulfil the law, e-wysse •^ 
That God almighty gave express 
And for example of meekness 

offer I would. 

Jos. Ah ! Mary, blessed be thou aye, 
Thou think'st to do after God's will. 
As thou hast said Mary, I say. 
I will heartily consent thereto 

withouten doubt. 
Wherefore we dress ®® us forth our way. 
And make offering to God this day. 
Even likewise as thyself doth say 

with hearts devout. 

Mar. Thereto am I full ready dight •• 
But one thing, Joseph, I would have. 
Jos. Mary, my spouse and maiden bright 
Tell on heartily what is your need. 

67 e-wysse, i-wysse, think, know. 
•8 dress, make ready. 
69 dight, prepared. 
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Mar. Both beast and fowl we must needs have 
As a lamb and two dove birds also, 
Lamb have we none nor none we ask, 
Therefore, Joseph, what shall we do? 

What is your advice? 

And we do not as custom is 

We are worthy to be blamed i-wysse. 

I would we did nothing amiss 

as Gk)d me speyd/® 

Jos. Ah! good Mary, the law is this 
The rich to offer both the lamb and the bird, 
And the two turtle doves, i-wysse. 
Or two dove-birds shall not be rejected 

for our offering; 
And Mary, we have dove-birds two, 
As happens for us, therefore we go. 
They are here in a basket, lo ! 

ready at hand. 

And if we have not both in fere ^^ 
The lamb, the bird, as rich men have. 
Think that we must present here 
Our babe Jesus, as we vouchsafe 

before Grod's sight 
• He is our lamb, Mary, care thee not. 
For rich and poor none better sought 
Full well thou have him hither brought 

this our offering dight ^* 

He is the lamb of Grod, I say. 
That all our sins shall take away 

of this world here. 
He is the lamb of Grod verray ^* 

70 speyd, speed, help to snceed. 72 dight, ready, prepared. 

71 fere, company. 78 verray, in truth. 
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That must us fend ^* from all our fray ^* 
Born of thy womb all for our pay ^® 

and for our cheer. 



Mar. Joseph, my spouse, ye say full true, 
Then let us dress us forth our way. 
Jos. Go we then Mary, and do our due. 
And make meekly our offering this day. 

[They set forth 
Lo ! here is the temple on this hill. 
And also priest ordained by power 

from heaven. 
And Mary, go we thither forthy ^^ 
And let us both kneel devoutly 
And offer we up to God meekly 

our due offering. 

[Scene IV, The Temple, as beforel^ 

[Enter to the Priest, Joseph and Mary with the Babe] 

Mar. Unto my God highest in heaven. 
And to this priest ordained by skyll,^® 
Jesu, my babe I offer him, 
Here with my heart and my good will 

right heartily. 
Thou pray for us to God on high, 
Thou priest, present here in his might. 
That this deyd ^® may be in his sight 

accepted goodly. 

Jos. Lo sir ! and two dove-birds are here, 
Receive them with your holy hands. 
We have no better to offer now 

74 fend, defend. 77 forthy, therefore. 

75 fray, combats. 78 skyll, reason. 

76 pay, ransom. 79 deyd, duty. 
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For we have neither rents nor lands 

truly. 
But good sir, pray to Grod of might 
To accept this that we have dight ®** 
That we have offered as we are hight ®^ 

here heartily. 

Presb. O God, and granter of all grace, 
Blessed be thy name both night and day, 
Accept these offerings in this place 
That be here present (ed) to thee alway. 
Ah ! blessed lord say never nay, 
But let thy offering be boot ®* and beyld •' 
Tell all such folk living in clay. 
That this to thee meekly will bow, 

That this babe. Lord, present in thy sight. 
Was bom of a maiden's womb unfiled; ®* 
Accept, Lord, for their special gift 
Given to mankind, both man and child 

so specially. 
And this babe born and here present 
May shield us that we be not shent ^^ 

here verily. 

Ah ! blessed babe ! welcome thou be 

Bom of a maiden in chastity. 

Thou art our shield, babe, our fellow-man, our joy 

ever truly. 
Welcome ! our wit ®* and our wisdom. 
Welcome! our joy all and some. 
Welcome ! redeemer of every one, 

to us heartily, 

80 dlgbt, prepared. 84 nnflled, undeflled. 

81 higbt, promised, called. 86 shent, rained, disgraced. 

82 boot, help. 86 wit, knowledge. 
88 beyld, shield. 
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[Enter Anna] 

Anna. Welcome ! blessed Mary and maiden aye 
Welcome ! most meek in thine array [To the Baby 
Welcome ! bright star that shineth bright as day, 

all for our bliss. 
Welcome ! the blessed beam so bright, 
Welcome ! the leym ®^ of all our light 
Welcome ! that all pleasure has plight *• 

to man and wife 

Welcome ! thou blessed babe so free. 
Welcome ! our welfare, again to thee 
Welcome ! all our bliss, truly 

to great and small. 
Babe, welcome to thy sheltered bower, 
Babe, welcome now for our succor. 
And babe welcome with all honour 

here in this hall. 

\_Scene T, Siineon*s house as before^ 

[Enter Angel] 

Ang. Old Simeon, I say to thee. 
Dress thee forth in thine array, 
Come to the temple, there shalt thou see 
Jesus, the babe that Mary bare, 

that be thou bold. 
Simeon. O ! lord, I thank thee ever and ay. 
Now am I light as leaf on tree. 
My age is gone, I feel no fray,®* 
Methink for this that is told me 

I am not old. 
Now will I to yon temple go 

87 leym, brlnger of light. 

88 plight, promised. 

89 fray, fatigue. 
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To see the babe that Mary bare 
He is my health in weal and woe, 
And helps me ever from great care. 



[Exit 



IScene F/, the Temple^ as before^ 

[Enter Simeon] 

Hail! blessed babe that Mary bare 
And blest be thy mother, Mary mild, 
Whose womb that yielded fresh and fair 
And she a pure virgin aye undefiled. 
Hail babe, the father of Heaven's own child. 
Chosen to cheer us for our mischance ; 
No earthly tongue can tell, so filed. 
What thy might is in every chance. 

Hail ! the most worthy to enhance. 
Boldly thou'lt shield us from all ill. 
Without thy shield we get grievance 
And for our deeds here should we spyll •^ 
Hail ! Rose of Sharon, and flower virginal, 
The odor of thy goodness blows back to us all. 
Hail! most happy to great and to small 

for our weal. 
Hail ! royal rose, most ruddy of hue. 
Hail! flower unfading, both fresh ay and new. 
Hail ! the kindest in comfort that ever man knew 

for great healing 
And meekly I beseech thee here 

where I kneel. 
To suffer thy servant to take 

thee in hand 
And in mine arms to have thee here 

for my weal. 
And where I am bound in bale to break 

all my bonds. 

[Takes the babe in his arms. 

90 spyll, perisb. 
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Now come to me, lord of all lands, 
Come mightiest by sea and by sands, 
Come joy by streets and by strands, 

on earth. 
Come halse ®^ me, the babe that is best bom, 
Come halse me, the joy of our mom. 
Come halse me, for else I am lorn 

for old. 

I thank the lord Grod of thy great grace. 
That thus hath spared me a space, 
This babe in my arms to embrace 

as the prophecy tell. 
I thank thee that to me life was lent, 
I thank thee that to me bliss was thus sent. 
That this sweet babe, that I in arms hent ** 

With mirth my might always mells** 

Mingled are my thoughts aye with mirth. 
Full fresh now I feel is my strength. 
Of thy grace thou gav'st me this peace. 
Thus freely to hold here thy corse®* 

most seemly in sight. 
Of help thus thy friend never fails. 
Thy mercy to each man avails. 
Both by downs and by dales, 

Thus marvelous and great is thy might. 

Ah ! babe, be thou blessed for aye 
For thou art my saviour, I say. 
And thou here ruleth me in fay ^^ 

In all my life. 
Now blest be thy name! 
For thou sav'st us from shame, 
And here thou shield'st us from blame, 

and from strife. 

91 halse, embrace. 94 corse, body. 

92 hent, hold. 96 fay, faith. 
98 mells, mingles, mixes. 
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Now care I no more for my life. 

Since I have seen here this royal one so ryf e ** 

My strength and restrainer of strife, 

I you say, 
In peace Lord, now leave thy servant 
For mines eyes hath seen that is ordained. 
The health for all men that be living 

here and forever. 

That health lord, hast thou ordained, I say. 
Here before the face of thy people. 
And thy light hast thou shown this day, 

for evermore 
To be known of the folk that were feeble. 
And thy glory for the children of Israel, 
That with thee in thy kingdom shall dwell 
When the damned shall be driven into hell 

then with great care. 

Jos. Mary my spouse and maiden mild. 
In heart I marvel here greatly 
How these folk speak of our child ; 
They say and tell of great mastery, 

that he shall do. 
Mary. Yea, certes, Joseph, I marvel also. 
But I shall bear it full still in mind. 
Jos. God give him grace here well to do, 
For he is come of gentle kind.®^ 

Simeon. Hark ! Mary, I'll tell thee the truth 

ere I go. 

This child was put here to wield us when. 

In redemption of many, he shall suffer, 

also I thee say. 

And the sword of sorrow thy heart shall thrill 

96 ryfe, aboundinff. 

97 kind, nature. 
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When thou shalt see truly thy sou suffer ill, 
For the good of wretches, that shall be his will 

here in faith. 

But be comforted again right well thou may. 
And in heart to be glad the truth, I thee say. 
For his might is so much there can no tongue say nay, 

here to his wilL 
For this babe as a giant, full ready shall glide 
And the mightiest master shall move on every side 
To all the wights that live in this world wide 

for good or for ill. 

Therefore babe, shield us that we here not perish 
And farewell, the former of all at thy will 
Farewell ! star most true by praise and be still, 

in soothfastness. 
Farewell ! the royalest rose that is reigning. 
Farewell ! the babe best in thy bearing. 
Farewell ! Grod son, thou grant us thy blessing 

to find our distress. 
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The Fifth Joyful Mystery 

CHRIST WITH THE DOCTORS IN THE TEMPLE 

[Persons of the Play 

Jesus, Mary, Joseph 

First, Second, Third Doctor 
First, Second, Third Master] 

[^Scene /, The road from Jerusalern] 

1. Jos. Marie, of joys we may us mene,®® 
And truly tell betwixt us two 
Of solemn sights that we have seen 
In that city where we come from. 
Mar. Certes, Joseph, ye will not wene ®® 
What joys within my heart I feel 
Since that our son with us has been 
And seen these solemn sights also. 
Jos. Homeward I advise we hie 
With all the speed we may 
Because of company 
That will wend in our way. 

S. For goodfellowship have we found 
And ay so forward shall we find 
Mar. O! Sir, where is our seemly son? 
I trow our wits are waste as wind, 
Alas ! In grief thus am I bound ; 
What aileth us both to be so blind? 
To go o'er fast we have begun 
And that lovely one has tarried behind. 
Jos. Marie, mend thy cheer, 

98 mene, speak. 

99 wene, think. 
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For certes it is when all is done 
He comes with folk in fere^^ 
And will o'ertake us soon. 

3. Mar. O'ertake us soon? Sir, certes, nay, 
Such idle talk may me nought beguile 

For we have travelled all this day 

From Jerusalem many a mile. 

Jos. I thought he had been with us aye, 

Away from us how should he wyle ^^^ ? 

Mar. . It helps us nought such words to say, 

My boy is lost, alas ! the while ! 

That ever we went there out 

With him in company ; 

We looked o'er late about. 

Full woe is me forthy '^^ ! 

4. For he has gone in some way wrong. 
And none is worthy to blame but we. 
Jos. Backward I counsel that we ^o 
The right way to that same city. 

To look and ask all men among. 

For hardly homeward is he gone. 

Mar. Of sorrows sore shall be my song. 

My seemly son, till him I see. 

He is but twelve years old. 

What way soever he wends. — 

Jos. Woman ! we may be bold 

To find him with our friends. 

[^Scene II, The Temple'] 

6. First Master. Masters, give heed to my intent 
And read your arguments right in order 
And all the people in this presence 
Every other man seek to see his sayings. 

100 fere, company. 

101 wyle, wander. 

102 forthy, therefore. 
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But I would know, ere we hence went 
By science clear, if we could know 
If any man that life has given 
Would power allege against our law. 
Either in more or less 
If we defect might feel 
Duly we shall make dress ^®* 
Be done to every such, a deal. 

6. Second Master. That was well said, so may I tbee. 
Such notice to name methink were need. 
For masters in this land are we 
And have the laws truly to lead 
And doctors also in our degree 
That judging has of every deed. 
Lay forth our books quickly to see 
What matter most were for our meed.*^ 
Third Master. We shall decide so well 
Since we all science know 
Defect shall no man feel 
Neither in deed nor word. 

[Enter Jesus 

7. Jesus. Masters, praise be with you given 
And joy be unto this company. 
First Mas. Son, hence away ! I would you went 
For other matters in hand have we. 
Second Mas. Son, whoso thee hither sent 
They were not wise, that warn I thee. 
For we have other sayings to tent *®* 
Than now with children talking to be. 
Third Mas. Son, if ye list ^^ aught to learn 
To live by Moses' law 
Come hither and you shall hear 
The words that we shall say. 

108 dress, punish. los tent, heed. 

104 meed, reward. io« list, if It please you. 
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8. For in some mind it may thee bring 
To hear our reasons ^^^ read in order. 
Jesus. To learn of you I need no thing. 
For I know both your deeds and words. 

First Mas. Now hearken yon child with his jesting, 

He thinks he knows more than we know! 

Why ! certes son, thou art o'er young 

By science yet to know our laws. 

Jesus. I know as well as ye 

How that your laws were wrought. 

Second Mas. Come sit, son we shall see, 

[Jesus sits among them 
For certes so seems it not. 

9. It were wonder that any wight 
Unto our reasons right should reach 
And thou sayest thou has insight 
Our laws truly to tell and teach? 

Jesus. The Holy Ghost has given me light 

And has anointed me as a leche ^°* 

And given me full power and might 

The kingdom of heaven to preach. 

First Mas. Whencesoever this child may be 

That shows these news to us now? 

Jesus. Certes, I was before ye, 

And shall be after you. 

10. First Mas. Son, of thy words, as I have bliss 
And of thy knowledge is wonderthing 
But nevertheless fully I feel. 
That it may fail in working; 
For David judges of this somewhat 
And says thus of children young. 
And of their mouths, he knew full well 
Our lord has performed loving. 

107 reasons, arguments. 

108 leche, a physician. 
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But yet, son, should you not stay 
Here to speak over large 
For where masters are met 
Child's words are not to charge. 

11. And if thou wert never so fain 
If all thee list to teach the law 
Thou art neither of might nor main 
To know it as a scholar may know. 
Jesus. Sirs, I tell you for certain. 
That truthful shall be all my word, 
And power have full and open to say, 
And answer as I ought. 

First Doctor. Masters what may this mean? 
Marvel methink have I, 
Wherever this child has been 
And speaks thus cimningly. 

IS. Second Doct. As wide in world as we have gone, 
Yet found we never such wondrous lore, 
For certes I trow this child is sent 
Full sovereignly to salve our sore, 
Jesus. Sirs, I shall prove in your presence 
All the sayings that I said are true. 
Third Doct. Why, what callest thou the first 

commandment ; 
And the greatest in Moses' law? 
Jesus. Sirs, since ye are set on rowes,^^® 
And have your books on brede ^^® 
Seek to see, sirs, in your sayings 
How right that ye can read. 



13. First Doct. I read this in the first bidding 
That Moses taught us here imto. 
To honour God above all things 



111 



109 rowes, In order. 

110 brede, opened, extended. 

111 bidding, commandment. 
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With all thy mind and all thy will ; 
And all thine heart to him shall bring, 
Early and late both lowde ^^^ and still. 
Jesus. Ye need none other books to bring, 
But discover how this to fulfil. 
The second may men prove 
And clearly know, whereby 
Your neighbors shall ye love 
As yourself, surely. 

14. This commanded Moses to all men, 
In his ten commandments clear. 

In these two biddings, shall we ken ^^^ 

Hangs all the law that we shall teach. 

Whoso these two f ulfilleth then 

With main and might in good manner 

He truly fulfils all the ten 

That after follow together 

Then should we God honour. 

With all our might and main. 

And love well every neighbor 

Right as yourself, certain. 

15. First Doct. Now son, since thou hast told us two 
Which are the eight? Can thou aught say? 
Jesus. The third bideth whereso ye go 

That ye shall hallow the holy day. 

Then is the fourth for friend or foe. 

That father and mother ye honour aye, 

The fifth bids you not to slay 

No man nor woman, by any way. 

The sixth, commands both greater and less 

That they shall fande "* to flee 

And fast forsake all fleshly sin. 

112 lowde, praising. 

118 ken, know. 

114 fande, try or attempt. 



58 A Rosary of Mystery Plays 

16. The seventh forbids you to steal 
Your neighbor's goods, or more or less, 
Which faults now are found in many 
Among those folk, and strange it is. 
The eighth teaches you to be loyal and true, 
Never to bear false witness. 

Your neighbor's house which he has safe, 

The ninth bids you take not by stress."* 

His wife nor his goods 

The tenth bids you not covet. 

These are the biddings ten. 

Whoso will truly seek. 

17. Second Doct. Behold how he sets forth our law 
And learned never on book to read. 

Full subtle words, methinketh he says 

And also true, if we take heed. 

Third Doct. Yes! let him go forth on his ways; 

For if he dwell withouen doubt. 

The people shall full soon him praise 

Much more than us for all our deeds. 

First Doct. Nay, nay^ then were we wrong, 

Such speaking will wi spare. 

As he came let him go. 

And move us now no moro 

[Enter Mary and Joseph 

18. Mar. Ah! dear Joseph, what is your rede? **• 
Of our great sorrow no help may be. 

Mine heart is heavy as any lead 

My seemly son till him I set 

Now have we sought in every place 

Both up and down, these long days three. 

And whether he be alive or dead 

Yet know we not, so woe is me! 

Jos. Sorrow had never man more, 

115 stress, force. 

116 rede, advice, counsel. 
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But mourning may not mend ; 
I counsel farther we go 
Till Grod some succor send. 

19. About yon temple if he be ought ^^^ 
I would we knew this very night, 

Mar. Ah! sir, I see him we have sought! 
Lo ! where he sits, ye see him not? 
In world was never so lovely a sight 
Among yon masters of much might. 
Jos. Now blest be he us hither brought, 
For in land was never one so happy. 
Mar. Ah ! dear Joseph as we have bliss. 
Go forth and fetch your son and mine. 
This day is near gone like a dream. 
And we have need soon to go hence. 

20. With men of power I cannot mingle 
Then all my labor must I lose ; 

I cannot with them (speak), this know thou well. 

They are so gay in their furs fine. 

Mar. To them your errand just to say 

Surely ye need not dread at all ; 

They will have respect to you alway, 

Because of age; this know ye well. 

Jos. When I come there what shall I say? 

I never know, as I have bliss. 

Certes, Marie, thou wilt have me shamed for aye. 

For I can neither bow nor kneel. 



21. Mar. Go we together, I hold it best. 
Unto yon worthy guide in wede ^^® 
And if I see, as I have reason. 
That ye will not, then I must nede ^^' 
Jos. Go on, Marie, and tell thy tale first. 



117 ought, anything. 

118 in wede. raiment, robes. 

119 nede, of necessity. 



\ 
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Thy son to thee will take good heed. 
Wend forth, Marie, and do thy best, 
I come after thee, as Grod me speed. 

[They come forward 

Ah ! dear son Jesus ! 
Since we love thee alone. 
Why did'st thou thus to us. 
And make us make such moan? 

22. Thy father and I betwixt us two 
Son for thy love have sorrowful been. 
We have thee sought both to and fro. 
Weeping full sore as parents will. 
Jesus. Whereto should ye seek me so? 
Oft times it has been told to you 

My father's work, for weal or woe 

Thus am I sent, them to fulfil. 

Mar. These words, as I have bliss 

Can I not understand ; 

I shall think on them well 

To try to discover what is to follow. 

23. Jos. Now, truly son, the sight of thee 
Has comforted us for all our sorrow ; 
Come forth son with thy mother and me. 
At Nazareth I would we were, 

Jesus. Now, noble lords, I take my leave 

For with my friends now will I fare. 

First Doct. Now, son, where thou shalt bide or be 

God make thee good man evermore ! 

No wonder if yon, wife, 

Of his finding be full fain/^^ 

He shall, if he have life, 

Prove to be a full good swain.^*^ 

120 falD. glad. 

121 swain, youth. 
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24. But son, look that thou conceal for good or ill 
The matter that we have named here now 
And if it like thee to stay here still 
And dwell with us welcome art thou. 
Jesus. Great thanks, Sirs, for your good will, 
No longer list me stay with you 
My friends' thoughts I will fulfil 
And to their bidding obediently bow. 
Mar. Full well are we this tyde 
Now may we make good cheer. 
Jos. No longer will we bide 
FareweU, all folk in fere."» 

122 tyde, happening. 

123 fere, company. 



122 



Part II 

THE FIVE SORROWFUL MYSTERIES 
The First SoaaowruL Mystery 

CHRIST'S AGONY IN THE GARDEN 

[Persons of the Play 

Jesus Peter 

Angel James 

John] 

[Scene /, The Mount of Olives cmd the Garden of Gethsemene'] 

1. Jesus. Behold my disciples, worthy and precious, 
My flesh trembles and shrinks for fear of my death. 
Mine enemies will soon approach full near 
With all their might, if they may, to mar my manhood, 
But since ye have watched very long 
And have from far wandered 
Look ye set you down rathely ^ 
And rest you, I counsel, awhile. 
Be ye not heavy in your hearts 
But stay you even here 
And abide with me a short time 
Still in this same place. 

S. Peter. Yes, lord, at thy bidding 

Full near shall we abide. 

For thou are help for our sorrow 

And bid'st us for the best. 

John. Lord ! All our help and our health 

That is nothing to hide, 

In thee, our faith and our being 

All wholly is bound. [Jesus goes from them 

James. What way has he wandered 

In this world wide? 

1 rathely, speedily. 
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S. Whither has he walked, 
Eastward or west? 
Peter. Yea, sirs I shall tell you, 
Sit us down on either side 
And let us now here take our rest ; 
My limbs are heavy as any lead. 
John. And I must sleep. 
Down must I lie. 

James. In faith, comrades, right so fare L 
I may no longer hold up my head. 

[They lie down 
4. Peter. Our life for his loyalty 
His life shall he lose, 
Unkindly be crucified 
And nailed to a tree. 

Jesus. [Coming again.] Directly for my blessing. 
Your eyes now ye unclose. 
So that ye fall in no temptation. 
For nothing that may be, but pray fast. 
John. Lord, some prayer teach thou us, 
That somewhat may guide us or mend us 
James. From all temptations thou defend us. 
Here in this world while we last. 

6. Jesus. I shall teach you and comfort you 
And keep you from care 
Ye shall be brought, know ye well 
From grief unto bliss. 
Peter. Yea, but lord, and your will were. 
We would know more. 
Of this prayer so precious let us not miss 
We beseech thee. 

John. For my fellows and me all in fere * 
Some prayer that is precious to learn. 
James. Unto thy Father that most is of power 
Some solace of succor to send thee. 

(A leaf of the original manuscript is lost here] 

» » » » 

3 fere, company. 
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6. Jesus. The harm that is coming nigh one 
It needs not to tell. 

For all know ye full well 

What ways I have gone 

Strengthen me with a voice 

Still and strong, 

I pray thee, thou take heed, 

Thou worship my manhood with zeal. 

My flesh is full trembling for dread, 

For the days of my manhood 

I sweat now both water and blood. 

7. These Jews have thoughts in their minds full of malice 
And pretend me to take. 

Withouten any trespass, 

But Father, as thou knowest well, 

I spoke never amiss. 

In word nor in work 

I ne'er blameworthy was. 

As thou art help for all bale and maker of bliss. 

And all help and healing in thy hand hast. 

Thou honourest thy manhood, 

Thou mender of faults ! 

8. And if it possible be 

This pain let it me over-pass 
And Father, if thou see it may not. 
Be it worthily wrought 
Even as thy own will. 
Evermore both mildly and still 
With worship alway be it wrought. 
Unto my disciples will I go again 
Kindly to comfort them 
That caught are in care. 

[Goes to the disciples 
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9. What! are ye fallen asleep every one? 

And the passion * of me in mind has no more? 

What ! will ye leave me thus lightly 

And leave me alone? 

In sorrow and in sighing 

That settles on me full sore? 

To whom may I move me 

And make now my moan? 

I would that ye wakened, and your will wore.* 

Do Peter, sit up, now let see! 

Thou art hard pressed in this struggle 

Might you not the space of an hour 

Have watched now kindly with me? 

10. Peter. Yes, lord, with your leave now will we learn, 
Full warily to shield you from all fear? 

Jesus. Watch ye and pray fast all together 

To my Father, that ye fall in no temptation, 

For an evil spirit is nigh full near 

That will delay you with his tempting; 

And I will go where I was withouten any fear. 

But await one here obediently in my blessing. 

Again to the mount I will go 

Yet soon after where I was before, 

But look that ye take no more care. 

For truly I shall not stay long. 

[He moves away 

11. Thou Father, that hast formed all with food for to fill, 
I feel by my terror my flesh would full fain 

Be turned from this torment and taken unto thee. 
For mased ^ is manhood in mode and in strength. 
But if thou see truly that thy son shall 
Withouten surfeit of sin thus blameless be slain. 
Be it worthily wrought even at thine own will ; 
For Father at thy bidding am I humble and obedient. 

3 passion, sufferinsr. 

4 wore, were to shield (me). 
8 mased, confounded. 
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Now quickly again will I wend 
Unto my disciples so dear, 

[He comes again to the disciples 
What! sleep ye so fast all in company? 
I am afraid ye must fail of your friend. 

12. But yet will I leave you and let you alone 

And ef t-soons * where I was again will I wend 

[He moves away again 
Unto my Father of might now make I my moan. 
As thou are healer of all sorrow some succor me send. 
The passion they purpose to put upon me 
My flesh is full f erde ^ and fain would forbid 
At thy will be it wrought worthy in thought, 
Have mind of my manhood to amend my mood. 
Some comfort show me in this case, 
And Father, though I shall taste death, 
I will not it forbid; 
Yet if it be thy will 
Spare me a space. [An Angel appears 

18. Ang. Unto the maker unmade 

That most is of might 

Be praise everlasting in light that is given. 

Thy Father in heaven called most high. 

Thy sorrows to lighten, to thee he has me sent 

For deeds that man has done thy death shall 

be made ready. 

And thou with torments be tulyd * 

But now take heed, thy sorrow shall be for the best. 

Through that the faults of many shall be mended; 

Then shalt thou withouten any end reign in 

thy kingdom full of peace. 
14. Jesus. Now if my flesh be afraid, Father I am fain 

That mine anguish and mine hurts are near 

at an end ; 

6 eft-soons, soon after, immediately. 

7 ferde, afraid. 

8 tulyd, pulled about. 
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Unto my disciples go will I again 

Kindly to comfort them that amazed are in mind. 

[He goes to the disciples 
Do ye sleep now safely, and I shall to you say, 
Waken up quickly, and let us hence wend; 
For as directly I must be taken with treason 

and with plot, 
My flesh is full of fear, and fain would forbid, 
Full greviously my death shall be prepared 
And as soon as I am taken then shall ye forsake me 

everyone 
And say ye never saw me. 

16. Peter. Nay, truly I shall never my sovereign forsake, 
If I should for the deed cruelly here die. 
John. Nay such clowns shall never make us cowards. 
Though we should die all at once. 
James. Now in faith, my friends, so should I. 
Jesus. Yea, but when the time is come 
When men shall me take. 
For all your hearty promises 
Ye shall hide you in haste 
Like sheep that were scared 
Away shall ye scatter. 

16. There shall none of ye be bold 
To bide with me then. 
Peter. Nay, truly, while I may avail thee, 
I shall guard thee and watch thee. 
And if all others forsake thee 
I shall never weakly be wanting to thee. 
Jesus. Ahl Peter, of such boasting I counsel ye let be. 
For all thy eager talking full keenly I know 
For fear of mine enemies thou shalt soon deny me. 
Thrice yet full earnestly, ere the Cock crow. 
For fear of my f oemen full fain be to flee 
And for great fear of thy death to withdraw thee. 
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The Second Soreowful Mysteey 

THE SCOURGING OF JESUS BY PILATE'S ORDER 

[Persons of the Play 

Jesus, Pilate, Annas, Caiphas. 
Soldiers (1st, 2d, 8rd, 4th) Preco, a beadle] 

lScene» Pilate*s Judgment ffaZZ] 

1. Pilate. Lordings, that are here met to learn of my 

liaunce * 
Ye servants shapely and bright in appearance, 
I charge you as your chief that you talk not idly 
But look to your lord here, and learn of my law. 
As a duke I may condemn you and punish. 
Many bold barons are about me. 
And what knight or knave ^® I may know 
That list not as a lord to bow to me, I shall teach him 
In the devil's name, that dastard, to doubt me, 
Yea, who works any works without me 
I shall order him in chains to cheer him. 

2. Therefore ye lusty people within this space held, 
Restrain ye your walking and of talk be forbearing 
What traitors his tongue with tales has caught 

That defend for his flattering full foul shall be known. 

What quarrel o'er fiercely is shouted 

Or unsof tly will sit in their halls 

That caiteff thus talking and noisy 

As a boy shall be brought unto bales ^^ 

Therefore talk not nor treat not of tales, 

For that man that grins or screams 

I myself shall hurt him full sore. 

9 liaunce, alliance. 

10 knave, young fellow. 

11 bales, sorrows. 
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8. Annas. Ye shall sit him full sore in what seat 

you will say. 
If he like not your lordship, that lad, shall ye teach him, 
As a peerless prince full quickly to pay you, 
Or as a worthy duke with blows shall ye hurt him. 
Caiphas. Yea, in faith ye have strength to affright him 
Though your manhood and might he has marred. 
No chivalrous chieftain may cheer him 
When that churl with charge ye have charred.^^ 
In pining pain may he be parred ! ^* 
Annas. Yea, and with damage of blows all scarred 
From the time that your grief he has tasted. 

4. Now certes, as me seems, who so sadly has sought you. 
Your praising is profitable, ye prelates of {)eace. 
Thanks for your good word, and again shall it note you 
That ye will say the truth and for no man cease. 
Caiphas. Else were it pity we appeared in this press ^* 
But think how your knights are coming. 

Annas. Yea, my lord, that believe ye, no lies. 
I can tell you, it happens, some tidings full sad. 
Pilate. See ! they bring yon wretch in a bande ^* 
We shall hear now, quickly at hand 
What mishap before Herod he had. 

5. 1st Soldier. (Salutes Pilate.) 

Hail ! loveliest lord that ever law led yet. 

Hail ! handsomest seen, by everyone said, 

Hail ! stateliest in place in strength that is firm yet 

Hail ! liberal, hail ! by blood to lords allied. 

Pilate. Welcome, what tidings this time, 

Let no language lightly now stay you. 

Snd Soldier. Sir Herod, sir, it is not to hide 

As his good friend strictly he greets you forever, 

In that manner that ever he meets you, 

12 charred, stayed, turned aside. i4 press, crowd. 

It parred, enclosed. is bande, ribbon or string. 
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By himself full soon will he set you, 
And says that ye shall not dissever/® 

6. Pilate. I thank him full earnestly, and sir, I say 

him the same. 
But what marvelous matters did his servant there mell? ^' 
1st Soldier. For all the lords language, his lips, sir 

were clay. 
For any questions in that space no speech would he spell, 
But dumb as a door did he dwell. 
Thus no fault in him did he find, 
For his deeds to deem him to death 
Nor in bonds him fiercely to bind, and thus 
He sent him to yourself, and assigned 
That we, your knights, should be clearly inclined. 
And quickly with him to you to make ready. 

7. Pilate. Sirs, hearken! hear ve not what we have 

upon hand? 
Lo . how these knights tell that to the king carried ! 
Sir Herod, they say no fault in me found, 
He bound me to his friendship, so friendly he feels. 
Moreover sirs, he spake and not spared. 
Full gently to Jesus this Jew, 
And since to these knights he declared 
How faults in him found he but few to die ^* 
He tried him, I tell vou for true, 
For to harm him he deemed it not due. 
And sirs, so truly say I. 

8. Caiphas. Sir Pilate our prince, we prelates now 

pray you. 
Since Herod tried no farther this liar to slay 
Receive in your hall these words that I say you, 

16 dissever, part. 

17 mell, mingle. 

18 to die, to deserve death. 
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Seek to bring him to the bar, and to his face shall we 

baye " 
Annas. Yea, for and he walk thus away 
I know well he work will us wonders,*® 
Our people he harms that he may, 
With his sayings he sets them asunder with sin. 
With his bluster he breeds many blunders ; 
While you have him now hold him under 
We shall curse him if he away wynne.' 



21 



9. Caiphas. Sir no time is to tarry this traitor to test. 
Against Sir Caesar himself he speaks and says, 
All the people in this world work in waste 
That take him any tribute ; Thus his teaching outrayes ^^ 
Yet further he feigns such aff raies ** 
And says that himself is God's son; 
And sir, our law (al) leges and lays 
In what a deceiver false is found 

He should be slain. 
Pilate. For no shame him to ruin will we shun. 
Annas. Sir, witness of his abodes may be won, 
That will tell this withouten any plot. 

10. Caiphas. I can reckon a rabble of men full right 
Of bold men in the crowd when this place e'er I pass. 
That will witness, I warrant, the words of this wight, 
How wickedly wrought that this wretch has ; 
Simon, Yams, and Judas, Datan and Gamaliell. 
Neptalim, Levi, and Lucas 
And Amos these matters can mell ** together ; 
Their tales for truth can they tell, 
Of this liar that false is and f ell,**^ 
And in (al)Ieging of laws full lithre,** 

19 baye, beat. 28 affrales, frightful things. 

20 wonders, miracles. 24 mell, mingle. 

21 Wynne, get. 26 fell, cruel. 

22 outrayes, outrages. 26 lithre, easy, pliant, bad. 
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11. Pilate. Yea, tush! for your tales they touch not intent, 
These witnesses, I warrant, that to witness ye wage ^^ 
Some hatred in their hearts against him have held 
And purpose by this process to put down this page.^* 
Caiphas. Sir in faith it availeth us not to lie. 

They are trusty men and true that we tell you. 
Pilate. Your swearing, sirs, swiftly ye swage *• 
And no more in this matter ye mell you I charge. 
Annas. Sir, despise not this speech that we spell you. 
Pilate. If ye feign such frauds, I shall felle *** you 
For me likes not your language so large. 

12. Caiphas. Our language is too large, but your 

lordship rules us 
Yet we both beseech you, let him be brought to bar 
What points we put forth, let your presence approve us. 
Ye shall hear how this vile one holds out of herre '^ 
Pilate. Yea, but be wise, witty ^^ and wary. 
Annas. Yes, sir, dread you not for nothing we doubt him. 
Fetch him, he is not very far. 
Do Beadle, bestir ye about him. 

Beadle. I am fain. 
My lords, to lead him or lowte ^' him, 
Unclothe him, strike him, and cuff him. 
If ye bid me, I am obedient and humble. 

[Goes to the soldiers 

13. Knights, ye are commanded with this caitiff in care. 
To bring him to bar, for so my lord bade, 

1st Soldier. Is this thy message? [Beadle.] Yea, Sir. 

1st Soldier. Then moue thee no more, 

For we are light for to leap and lead forth the lad. 

2nd Soldier. [To Jesus] Do step forth, in strife art thou 

stadde.** 
I warrant full evil has to thee happened. 

27 wage, bring. si herre, order. 

28 page, boy, lad. 82 witty, full of knowledge. 

29 swage, soiten, quiet. 88 lowte, reverenco 
80 felle, skin. 84 stadde, placed. 
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1st Soldier. O man, thy mind is full mad 

In our clutches to be put and inclosed, 

Snd Soldier. Thou wilt be lashed, slashed and lapped.^ 

1st Soldier. Yea, rowted, russhed, and rapped 

Thus thy name shall be proclaimed with noye.** 

14. 2nd Soldier. [To Pilate] Lo! this said he, my sovereign, 

that for ye sent. 
Pilate. Well, stir not from that place, but stand still there : 
Lest he plan some shrewdness, with shame 

will he be disgraced. 
And I will try in faith to inquire of his actions. 
Caiphas. [Starting] Why, so! stand may I not, so I 

stare. 
Annas. Yea, shout, halloo, of this traitor with grief. 
Pilate. Say, people, what pity makes you roar? 
Are ye mad, or witless I think, what ails you? 
Caiphas. Out ! such a sight should be seen. 
Annas. Yea ! alas, conquered are we clean. 
Pilate. Why! are ye silly, or your strength fails you? 

15. Caiphas. Ah ! sir, saw ye not this sight, how that 

their shafts shook 
And their banners to this wretch they bowed 

all extended? 
Annas. Yea, their cursed knights by craft 

let them bend 
To worship this wizard unworthy in wede *^ 
Pilate. Was it duly done, thus indeed? 
Caiphas. Yea, yea, sir, ourself we it saw. 
Pilate. Why! spit on them, ill might they speed! 
Say, dastard, the devil may you draw. 

How dare ye 
These banners unfurled that here blow. 
Let bow to this worthless fellow so low? 

O deceivers, with falsehood how fare ye? 

85 lapped, laid bold of. 

86 noye, harts. 

87 wede, dress, raiment 
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16. Sd Soldier. We beseech you, sir, and the elders who 

beside you sit, 
With none of our governance be ye vexed or stem. 
For it lay not in our power those lances to hinder 
And this work that we have wrought it was not our wiU. 
Pilate. Thou liest, hearest thou, fellow! full ill. 
Well thou knowest if thou witness it would. 
4th Soldier. Sir, our strength might not stable them still, 
They yielded for aught we could hold to us unwitting. 
6th Soldier. For all our force, in faith, did they fold 
As this wizard worship they would. 
And it seemed to us, forsooth, unbecoming. 

17. Caiphas. Ah! unfriendly deceivers, full false 

is your fable. 
This fellow with his subtlety to his place 

hath you seized. 
6th Soldier. Ye may say what you semes,*' sir, 

but these standards to stabill *® 
What bold man them enforces full foul shall he 

be worried. 
Annas. By the deviPs nose, ye are stubbornly harmed, 
Ah! Chicken-heart! May ill fortune o'er take you. 
Pilate. For a blow so he whined and sobbed 
And yet no lash to the sluggard was given, 

evil befall you ! 
8d Soldier. Sir, surely no wiles have we used. 
Shamefully you sat to be disgraced. 

Here hindered caitiffs, I call you ! 

18. 4th Soldier. Since you like not, my lord, our words 

to believe, 
Let us bring the biggest men that live in this land, 
Properly in your presence their might to preve, 
Behold that they held not when they have them in hand. 

88 semes, seems or appears to yon. 

89 stabill, to make firm, unyielding. 
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Pilate. Now ye are the most afraid that ever I found, 
Fie on your faint hearts in fear, 
Stir thee, no longer thou stand 
Thou Beadle, this command thou bear 

Through this town ; 
The strongest men to defend 
And the strongest standards to hold. 

Hither blithely bid them be borne. 

19. Beadle. My sovereign full soon shall be served 

as you say, 
I shall bring to these banners right 

big men and strong, 
A quantity of staves in this country I know 
That great are and stern, to the men I will go. 

[Groes to two soldiers 
Say ye lads both lusty and long, 
Ye must pass to sir Pilate a pace. 
1st Soldier. If we work not his will it were wrong. 
We are ready to run in a race, and go quickly. 
Beadle. Then tarry not, but step in a trace *® 
And follow me fast to his face. 
2nd Soldier. Do you lead us, we like well this game. 

[The Beadle returns with them to Pilate 

20. Beadle. Lord, here are the biggest men that live in 

this burgh. 
Most stately and strange if with strength they 

be (re) strained. 
Leave me, sir, I lie not, to look this land through 
They are the mightiest men with manhood demened.*^ 
Pilate. Watch thou well or else thou hast wenyd.*^ 
Beadle. Sir, I watch well, without more words. 
Caiphas. In thy tale be not tainted nor grieved. 
Beadle. Well! nay sir, why should I be so? 
Pilate. Well then, 

40 trace, path, way. 

41 demenea, guided. 

42 wenyd, doubted. 
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We shall prove ere they try us farther 
To what game they begin for to go, 

Sir Caiphas, declare them ye can. 

21. Caiphas. Ye lusty lads, now list to my charge, 
Shape you that these shafts that so brightly 

here shine, 
If you bairns bow the breadth of a hair 
Plainly ye will be put to perpetual pain. 
1st Soldier. I shall hold this as even as a line. 
Annas. Whoso shakes, with shame he will be disgraced. 
2nd Soldier. I certain, I say as for mine 
When it settles or sadly descends where I stand 
When it twists or goes wrong 
Either breaks, bows, or bends, — 
Boldly let hack off mine hand ! 

22. Pilate. Sirs, watch to these people that no wiles 

be wrought 
They are burly and broad, their boast have they 

breathed 
Annas. To mention that now, sir, it needs not. 
For who cursedly (ac)quits him, he soon shall be 

known, 
Caiphas. Yea, that dastard to death shall be drawn 
Who so faulty, he foully shall fall. 
Pilate. Now knights, since the cock he has crowen. 
Have him hence with haste from this hall 

His wayes ; *• 
Do stiffly step on this place 
Make a cry, and artfully thou call, 
Even like as sir Annas thee says. 

28. Annas. Jesu ! thou rewe ** of gentle Jacob kin 

Thou native of Nazareth, now proclaimed is thy name, 
All creatures thee accuse, we command thee come in, 

48 wayes, on his way. 

44 rewe, a carpenter's tool. 
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And answer to thine enemies, defend now thy fame. 

[The banners bow and Pilate rises 
Caiphas. Why! out, we are ruined all for sham, 
This is twisted all wrong as I wene.**^ 
Annas. For all their boast, you boys are to blame. 
Pilate. Such a sight was never yet seen! 

Come sit ; 
My comfort was caught from me clene, 
I upstood! I me might not abstain 

To worship him in work and in wit.** 

24. Caiphas. Thereof marvelled we much what moved 

you in mind 
In reverence of this ribald one so rudely to rise. 
Pilate. I was past all my power though I pained 

me and grieved 
I wrought not as I would in no manner of wise 
But, sirs, my speech will aspire,*^ 
Quickly his ways let him wend, 
Thus my silence will duly devise. 
For I am afraid him in faith to offend, in our sights. 
Annas. Then our law were drawn to an end 
To his tales if ye truly attend; 

He enchanted and charmed our knights. 

25. Caiphas. By his sorcery, sir, yourself the truth saw. 
He charms our chevaliers and with mischief enchanted 
To reverence him royally we rose all on rowe *• 
Doubtless we endure not by this dastard to be daunted. 
Pilate. Why, what harms has this prince here haunted? 
I know to convict him no cause. 

Annas. To all men he God's son him(self) granted 
And desired not to live by our laws. 
Pilate. [To Jesus.] Say man 

46 wene. think. «7 aspire, espy, search out. 

46 wit, knowledge, understanding. 48 on rowe, in rows, in order. 
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Knowest thou not what comberous *® claiise 
That these clergy accusing thee knows P 

Speaky and excuse thee if thou canst. 

5i6. Jesus. Every man has a mouth that is made on earth. 
In weal and in woe to use at his will, 
If he govern it goodly like as God would, 
For his spiritual speech it need not destroy him. 
And the man whoso governs it ill. 
Full uncourteously and ill shall he chance, 
Of every tale thou tellest us until. 
Thou shalt account, thou canst not escape. 
Pilate. Sirs, mine. 
Ye set out in faith all ye bragged. 
For in this man no lies can I lappe,°® 

For no point to put him to pyne.*^^ 

27. Caiphas. Without cause, sir, we come not this slave 

to accuse him. 
And that we will ye to know, as it is worthy. 
Pilate. Now I witness well the right, ye will 

not rather refuse him. 
Though he be drawn to his death and judged to die; 
But take him unto you forthwith. 
And like as your law will you teach. 
Judge ye his body to abide. 
Annas. 0! sir Pilate, withouten any peer 

Do way," 
Ye know well withouten any guard 
It falls not to us, nor our fellows in company 
To slay no man, yourself the truth say. 

28. Pilate. Why should I doom to death then without 

deserving in deed? 
But I have heard wholly why in your hearts ye him hate. 
He is faultless in faith, and so God may me speed, 

40 comberous, hindering. si pyne, punishment. 

50 hippe, lay hold of. 62 do way, have done ! 
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I grant him my good will to go on his way. 
Caiphas. Not so, sir, for well ye it know. 
To be king he claimeth with crown, 
And who so stoutly will step to that state 
Ye should judge, sir, to be struck down to death. 
Mate. Sir, truly that touched to treason 
And ere I remove, he shall rue that reason 
And before I step or stir from this place. 

89. Sir knights that are waiting, take this caitiff in keeping 
Skelpe *** him with scourges and with skathes ^^ him scorn 
Twist and wrench him too, for woe to him be weeping. 
And then bring him before us as he was before. 
1st Soldier. He may curse the time he was bom 
Soon shall he be served as ye told us. 
Annas. Unwrap him of his clothes he has worn. 
2nd Soldier. All ready sir, we have arrayed us. 

Have done ! 
To this broil " let us buske ""^ us and brayde " us 
As sir Pilate has properly prayed us 
Sd Soldier. We shall set to him sadly soon. 

[They take Jesus to another part of the hall 

80. 4th Soldier. Let us get off his gear, Grod give him 

ill grace. 
1st Soldier. They are snatched off quickly, lo ! take these 

his trashes. 
8d Soldier. Now knot him in this cord. 
2nd Soldier. I am artful in this case. 
4th Soldier. He is bound fast, now beat on with 

bitter bruises. 
1st Soldier. Gro on, run, hear ye, stupid fellow, with 

lashes. 
And enforce we this deceiver to flay him. 
2nd Soldier. Let us drive at him fiercely with lashes. 

68 Skelpe, strike with a leather strap. oe bnske, make ready. 

64 skathes, Injuries. 67 brayde, with hasty action 

66 broil, brat. 
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All red with our lashes we make him and rend him. 
Sd Soldier. For my part I am ready to pay *® him. 
4th Soldier. Yea, send him sorrow, follow after him. 
Ist Soldier. TaEe him that I have time to attend him. 

51. 2nd Soldier. Swing to this pillar, too swiftly 

he sweats. 
3d Soldier. Sweat may this swain for force of our 

blows. 
4th Soldier. Rush on this wretch, and him quickly 

revive ! 
1st Soldier. Revive him I tell you with lashes and 

blows. 
2nd Soldier. For all our annoy, this niggard he nappes *• 
Sd Soldier. We shall waken him with wind of our 

whips. 
4th Soldier. Now fling to this flatterer with strokes. 
1st Soldier. I shall heartily hit on his hips and 

haunch. 
2nd Soldier. From our skelps not scathless he 

skips. 
Sd Soldier. Yet him list '^ not lift up his lips 
And pray us to have pity on his paunch. 

52. 4th Soldier. To have pity of his paunch he proffers 

no prayer. 
1st Soldier. Lord, how lik'st thou this lore that 

we teach you? 
2nd Soldier. Lo, I pull at his coat, I am proud 

beater. 
Sd Soldier. Thus your cloak shall we kerchief to 

cleanse you and clear you. 
4th Soldier. I am strange in strife for to stir you. 
1st Soldier. Thus with chains this churl shall 

we chastise. 
2nd Soldier. I believe with this step we shall grieve you. 

68 pay, strike, beat. 

69 nappes, sleeps. 
60 list, desires. 



82 A Rosary of Mystery Plays 

Srd Soldier. All thine untrue teachings thus touch I, thou 

tarand.*^ 
4th Soldier. I hope I be hardy '^ and hasty. 
1st Soldier. I know well my weapon not 

waste I. 
2nd Soldier. He swoons or faints, I warrant. 
Sd Soldier. Let us loose him lightly, do lay 

on your hands, 
4th Soldier. Yea, for if he die of this deed, undone 

are we all. 

[They unbind Jesus 

eitarand, nsurper. 
eabardy, bold. 
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The Thibd Sobbowful Mtsteby 
THE CROWNING OF JESUS WITH THORNS 

[Persons of the Play 

Pilate Barrabas 1, 2, 3, 4 Soldiers 

Annas Beadle 

Caiphas Jesus] 

lScen€, Pilate's HaW] 

1. 1st Soldier. Now unbound is this broll,*^ and 

unbraced his bands. 
2nd Soldier. O fool, how fares thou now, foul 

may thee fall ! 
3d Soldier. Now, because he our king did him 

call. 
We will naturally crown him with a thorn. 
4th Soldier. Yea, but first this purple and pall 
And this worthy weed shall he wear for 

scorn. 
1st Soldier. I am proud at this point to appear. 
Snd Soldier. Let us clothe him in these clothes 

full clear 
As a lord that his lordship has lost. 

2. 8d Soldier. Long ere thou meet such a menthe •* 

as thou met with this mom. 
4th Soldier. Do set him in this seat as is seemly 

in halls. 
1st Soldier. Now throng to him eagerly with this thick 

thorn. 
2nd Soldier. Lo ! it holds to his head that the 

brains out draw. 

68 broil, brat. 

e4 menthe, people, company. 
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3d Soldier. Thus we teach him to temper his tcJes. 

His brain begins for to bleed. 

4th Soldier. Yea, his blunder has brought 

him to bales.** 
Now reach him and give him a reed so round. 
For his scepter it serves in deed. 
1st Soldier. Yea, it is good enough in his need 
Let us goodly him greet on this ground. 

8. Ah ! royal king and king of Judea ! 

Hail! comely king, that no kingdom has known, 
Hail ! cowardly duke, thy actions are dumb, 
Hail ! man, powerless thy people to mende •* 
8d Soldier. Hail ! lord without land to lende.*^ 
Hail! king, hail! ignorant knave. 
4th Soldier. Hail ! fellow without force to f ende.*' 
Hail ! strong, that may not well stand to strive. 
1st Soldier. Well! base wretch, lift up thy hand. 
And thus all that thee worship are working 

To thank us where ill may'st thou thrive. 

4. 2nd Soldier. So let us lead him quickly, and long here 

not linger, 
To sir Pilate our prince our pride will we praise. 
8d Soldier. Yea, he may sing ere he sleep of sorrow 

and anger 
For many fierce deeds he has done in his days. 
4th Soldier. Now quickly let us wend on our ways. 
Let us make ready, no time is to tarry. 

[They go to Pilate 
1st Soldier. My lord, will ye listoi to our story? 
Here this boy is, ye bade us go thrash with 

battis ~ 
2nd Soldier. We are hinderied his body to carry 

66 bales, sorrow. 68 fende, defend. 

66 mende, make bett». 69 battis, bats, beatings. 

67 lende, give. 
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Many men on him marvels and curses, 
Lo! his flesh all beflayed that is. 

5. Pilate. Well, bring him before us; [They do so] Ah! 

he blushes all blue, 
I suppose of his preaching he will cease evermore. 
Sirs, behold upon promise, and behold the man 
Thus bounden and beaten and brought you before. 
Me seems that it follows him full sore. 
For his guilt on this ground is he injured. 
If you like for to listen to my lore. 
For properly by this process will I prove 
I had no power from this fellowship this 

bold man to stay. 

[The beadle brings water for Pilate 
to wash his hands 

6. Beadle. Here is all, sir, that ye did send for. 
Will ye wash while the water is hot? 

[Barrabas is brought in 
Pilate. Now this Barrabas, his bands ye unloose 
With grace let him go his own way 

Where ye will. 
Barrabas. Ye worthy men that I here wait, 
God increase all your comely estate. 

For the grace ye have granted to me. 

7. Pilate. Here be the judgment of Jesus, all Jews in 

this place, 
Crucify him on a cross and on Calvary him kill 
I condenm him to-day to die this same death. 
Therefore hang him on high upon that high hiU. 
And on either side him I will, 
That a scoundrel ye hang in this haste. 
Me thinketh it both reason and skill 
Emyddis, since his malice is most 

Ye hang him. 
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Then him torment, some grief for to taste ; 
More words I will not now waste, 

But stop not till to death ye bring him. 

8. Caiphas. Sir, it seems in our sight that he 

sadly hast said. 
Now knights that are trusted with this caitiff 

the care. 
The life of this rascal in your list is laid. 
1st Soldier. Let us alone, my lord, and teach us 

no lore. 
Sirs, set to him gravely and worse 
All in cords bind his body full fast. 
Snd Soldier. Let us bind him in bonds all bare. 
8d Soldier. Here is one, full long will it last. 
4th Soldier. Lay on hands here. 
1st Soldier. I pull till my strength is past. 
Now fast is he, fellows, full fast, 

Let us start, we may not longer stand here. 

9. Annas. Draw him fast, hence make haste you, 

have done. 
Go, do see him to death without longer delay. 
For death must necessarily be to him once. 
All mirth must us move to-morrow that may. 
It is truly our great Sabbath day. 
No dead bodies unburied shall be. 
4th Soldier. We see well the truth ye us say. 
We shall trail him speedily to his tree 

thus fastened. 
8rd Soldier. Farewell, now quickly wend we. 
Pilate. Now certis ye are a manly company. 
Forth in wild vengeance ye be walking. 
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The Foueth SoEROwruii Mysteey 

CHRIST LED UP TO CALVARY BEARING HIS^CROSS 

[Persons of the Play 

John 1st Soldier 

Mary 2nd Soldier 

Jesus Wymond the 3rd Soldier 

Simon Second Mary 

Third Mary] 
\_Scene /, The soldiers making ready for the crucifixion] 

1st Soldier. Peace, boys and bachelors that 

live here about. 
Stir not once in this place but stand stone still. 
Or by the lord that I live on, I shall make 

you bow. 
Unless ye shut up when I speak your speech 
Shall I destroy smartly and soon; 
For I am sent from sir Pilate with pride 
To lead this lad our laws to abide 
He gets no better boon. 
Therefore I command you on every side 
Upon pain of imprisonment that no man appear 
To support this traitor, by time nor by tide. 
Not one of his followers. 
Nor not one so hardy to inquire. 
But help me wholly, all that are here 
This caitiflTs grief to increase. 

1. Therefore make room and rule you now right, 
That we may this wearied wight 
Quickly wend on our way; 
He slept not at all this night 
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And this day shall his death be dight 

Let us see who dare say nay. 
Because to-morrow is proved 
For our dear Sabbath day, 
We will not miss be moved 
But joy in all that ever men may. 

« 

2, We have been busy all this mom, 

To clothe him and to crown with thorn 

As is due for a fool king; 
And now methinketh our fellows scorn, 
They promised to be here this morn. 

This pretender forth to bring; 
To sleep now is not good. 
We! how! high might he hang! 
Snd Soldier. Peace, man, for Mahomet's blood 

Why make ye such crying? 

8. 1st Soldier. Why know you not as well as I 
This churl must go unto Calvary 

And there on a cross be done? 
Snd Soldier. Since doom is given that he shall die. 
Let's call to us more company. 

Or else we err, so few. 
1st Soldier. Our gear behooves to be ready 
And fellows siunmoned soon 
For sir Pilate has said 

He must be dead by noon. 

4. Where is sir Wymond, know you aught? 

2nd Soldier. He went to have a cross be wrought. 

To bear this cursed knave. 
1st Soldier. That would I soon were hither brought 
For since shall other gear be sought 

That us behooves to have. 
Snd Soldier. We must have steps and ropes, 
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To pull him till he rave, 
And nails and other japes ^® 
If we ourselves will save. 

5. 1st Soldier. To tarry long we were full loath. 
Unless Wymond come, it is in danger 

But we be blamed all three. 
We! how! Sir Wymond waits for harm. 
2nd Soldier. We! how! Sir Wymond, how? 

[Enter Wymond 
Wymond. I am here, what say ye both. 

Why cry ye so on me? 
I have been having made 
This cross, as ye may see, 
Of that lay over the lake. 
Men called it the king's tree. 

6. 1st Soldier. Now certainly I thought the same 
For that balk will no man give us blame, 

To cut it for the king. 
Snd Soldier. This churl has called him king 

at home. 
And since this tree has such a name 

It is a fitting thing 
That his back on it may rest 
For scorn and for mocking. 
Wy. Methought it seemed best 
To this affair to bring. 

7. 1st Soldier. It is well provided, so may I speed. 
And it be true in length and breadth 

Then is this space well planned. 
Wy. To look thereafter is no need 
I took the measure ere I went 

Both for the feet and hand. 

70 Japes, tricks, mocks. 
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Snd Soldier. Behold how it is bored 
Full even at either end, 
This work will well accord. 
It need not be amend(ed). 

8. Wy. Nay. I have ordered more. 
Yea! these thieves are sent before 

That beside him shall hang; 
And steps also are ordered there 
With stalworth steels as such need were, 

Both some short and some long. 
1st Soldier. For hammers and for nails 
Let's see soon who shall go. 
2nd Soldier. Here are brads that will not fail 
Of iron and steel full strong. 

9. Wy. Then is it as it ought to be 
But which of you shall bear this tree, 

Since I have brought it hither? 
1st Soldier. By my faith bear it shall he 
That thereon hanged soon shall be. 

And we shall show him whither. 
2nd Soldier. Upon his back it shall be laid 
For soon we shall come thither 
Wy. Look that our gear be grayde ^^ 

And go we all together. 

[^Scene II, The road to Calvary^ 

[John, Mary and others waiting] 

10. John. Alas! for my master that most is of might 
That yester-even late, with lanterns light 

Before the High Priest was brought ; 
Both Peter and I we saw that sight, 
And since we went our ways full wight 

When the Jews marvdously wrought, 

71 grayde, ready. 
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At mom they took counsel 
And subtleties upsought 
And doomed him to be dead 
That to them trespassed not. 

11. Alas! for shame what shall I say 
My worldly wealth is gone for aye, 

In woe evermore I wend; 
My master that never broke the law, 
Is doomed to be dead this day. 

Even in his civil cause. 
Alas ! for my master mild 
That all men's faults may mend 
Should so falsely be defiled 
And no friends him to defend. 

12. Alas ! for his mother and others more. 
My mother and her sisters also 

Sit together with sighings sore ; 
They know nothing of all this woe. 
Therefore to warn them will I go. 

Since I may (a)mend no more. 
Since he shall die directly 
And they unwarned were, 
I were worthy to blame 
I will go fast therefore. 

13. But in mine heart great dread have I, 
That his mother for grief shall die. 

When she sees once that sight; 
But certis I shall not fail therefore 
To warn that care-full company. 

Ere he to death be dight ^* 

[A leaf of the original MS. is here missing.] 
72 dight, prepared, made ready. 



92 A Rosary of Mystery Plays 

14. 2nd Mary. Since he from us will perish 
I shall thee never forsake. 

Alas ! the time and tide ! 

I know well the day is come 

That before was specified, 

Of prophet Simeon, in prophecy, 

The sword of sorrow should run 

Through out thy heart, subtlely. 

15. 8d Mary. Alas! this is a sorrowful sight. 
He that was ever lovely and happy 

And lord of high and low ; 
O! dolefully now is he dight. 
In the world is not so woful a wight. 

Nor one so care-full to know. 
They that he (a)mended most 
In deed and also in word 
Now have they full great haste 
To drag him forth to death. 

[Enter the soldiers with Jesus bearing the cross 

16. Jesus. Daughters of Jerusalem city. 
Cease, and mourn no more for me. 

But think upon this thing; 
For yourselves, mourn shall ye 
And for the sons that bom shall be 

Of you both old and young; 
For such acts shall befall. 
That ye shall give blessing 
To barren bodies all 
That no child forth may bring 

17. For certis ye shall see such a day 
That with sore sighing shall ye say 

Unto the hills on high 
Fall on us, moimtains, if ye may 
And cover us from that sharp affraye^* 

78 affraye, affright. 
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That on us soon shall light. 
Turn home unto the town 
Since ye have seen this sight. 
It is my father's will 
All thai is done and dight.''^ 

18. dd Mary. Alas! this is a cursed case 
He that all health in his hand has. 

Shall here be, blameless, slain; 
Ah ! Lord, give lief to cleanse thy face, 
Behold! how he hath showed his grace 

How he is most of might. 
This sign shall bear witness 
Unto all people plain 
How God's son here guiltless 
Is put to perilous pain. 

19. 1st Soldier. Say, whereto bide ye hereabout. 
These queens," with their skirmishing and shout, 

Will naught their voices still? 
2nd Soldier. Go home, bald headed with thy clowte '• 
Or by that lord we love and praise 

Thou shalt abide full dear. 
8d Mary. This sign shall vengeance call 
On your whole company. 
3d Soldier. Gro, hie thee hence with all, 
Or ill hap come thou here. 

20. John. Lady your weeping grieves me sore 

Mary (Sancta). John help me now and ever more 

That I might to him come 
John. My lady, wend we forth before, 
To Calvary when ye come there. 

Then shall ye say what ye will. 
1st Soldier. What a devil is this to say 

74 dight, made ready. 

T5 queens, scolds. 

Ts clowte. kerchief for the heftd. 
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How long shall we stand still? 

Go, hie you hence away 

In the devil's name, down the hill. 

SI. Snd Soldier. These scolds us hinder with their dack, 
He shall be served for their sake, 

With sorrows many and sore ; 
Sd Soldier. And they come more such noise to make. 
Ye shall go lay them in the lake 

If they were half a score. 

[The women run away 
1st Soldier. Let now such jesting be. 
Since our tools are before, 
This traitor and this tree. 
Would I full fain were there. 

22. 2nd Soldier. We shall no more so still be stedde.^^ 
For now thes^ scolds are from us fled 

That falsely would us feign. 
8d Soldier. Me thinketh this boy is so f oi^bledde ^* 
With this lad he may not be led 

He swoons, that dare I swear. 
1st Soldier. It needs not to drag hard 
Since it does him such harm. 
2nd Soldier. I see here comes a slave 
Shall help him bear that load. 

[Enter Simon of Cyrene 

23. 8d Soldier. That shall ye soon see one assay. 
Good man, whither art thou away? 

Thou walk'st as thou were wroth. 
Simon. Sir I have a great journey 
That must be done this very day 

Or else it may do harm. 
1 st Soldier. Thou ma/st with little pain 

77 stedde, placed. . ^ . ^ ^, ^ 

78 for-bledde, exhausted with loss of blood. 
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Ease thyself and us also. 

Simon. Good sirs, that would I fain, 

But to stay here I were loath. 

S4. Snd Soldier. Nay, good man, thou shalt soon be sped. 
Lo ! here a lad that must be led 

For his ill deeds to die ; 
Srd Soldier. And he is bruised and all for-bledde 
That makes us here thus still be stedde. 

We pray thee, sir, therefore 
That thou wilt take this tree. 
And bear it to Calvary. 
Simon. Grood sirs, that may not be. 
For full great haste have I. 

85. My ways are long and wide 
And I may not abide. 

For dread I come too late ; 
For sure that I have hight '® 
Must be fulfOled this night. 

Or it will impair my state. 
Therefore, sirs, by your leave. 
Me thinketh I stay full long, 
I were loath you for to grieve 
Good sirs, now let me go. 

26. No longer here now may I wone.*® 

1st Soldier. Nay, certis, thou shalt not go soon. 

For aught that thou canst say ; 
This deed is most haste to be done. 
For this boy must be dead by noon. 

And now is near mid-day. 
Go help him in his need 
And make no more delay. 
Simon. I pray you do your deed. 
And let me wend my way. 

79 hlgbt, promised. 
8owone, dwell, stay. 
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27. And, sirs. I shall come soon again 
To help this man with all my mayne '^ 

And even at your own will. 
2nd Soldier. What! would' st thou prepare with 

such a trayne.'* 
Nay, liar, thou shalt be fain. 
This promise to fulfil. 
Or, by mighty Mahomed! 
Thou shalt rue it full ill. 
dd Soldier. Let's strike this dastard down 
Unless he go speedily there-to. 

28. Simon. Certis, sir, that were not wisely wrought. 
To beat me unless I trespassed aught 

Either in word or deed. 
1st Soldier. Upon his back it shall be brought 
To bear it, whether he will or not. 

What! devil, whom should we dread? 
Gro take it up at once 
And bear it forth, good speed ! 
Simon. It hdps not here to strive. 
Bear it behooves me need. 

29. And therefore, sirs, as ye have said. 
To bear this cross I hold me pleased 

Right as ye would it were. 
2nd Soldier. Yea, now are we right arrayed. 
Look that our gear be ready grayed®* 

To work when we come there. 
8d Soldier. I warrant all ready 
Our tools both less and more. 
Let him go speedily 
Forth with the cross before. 

81 mayne, strengtb. 

83trayiie, plot, device. 

6S grayed, prepaiied, made ready. 
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50. 1st Soldier. Since he has his lad now let him go, 
For with this wizard work we wrong, 

And we thus with him went. 
2nd Soldier. And now is not good to tarry long 
What should we do more us among? 

Say soon, so may you speed. 
8d Soldier. Proclaim to us no other thing 
Till we have done this deed. 
Ist Soldier. We ! me, methink we dote. 
He must be naked, nede.®* 

51. And if he called himself a king 
In his clothes he shall not hang 

But naked as a stone be placed. 
2nd Soldier. That call I a proper thing 
But to his sides, I trow, they cling. 

For blood that he has bled. 
8d Soldier. Whether they cling or cleave. 
Naked he shall be led. 
And for the more mischief 
Buffets he shall be offered 

52. 1st Soldier. Take off his clothes at once, let see, 

[They strip Jesus. 
A ha ! this garment will do well for me. 

And so I hope it shall. 
2nd Soldier. Nay, sir, so it may not be. 
They shall be parte ^^ among us three. 

Take even as will fall.®* 
Sd Soldier. Yea, and sir Pilate meddle him. 
Your part will be but small. 
Ist Soldier. Sir, and ye please, go tell him. 
Yet shall he not have all, 

84nede, necessarily. 
86 parte, divided. 
80 fall, happen. 
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33. But even his own part and no more. 

2nd Soldier. Yea, let them lie still here in store, 

Until this deed be done. 
3d Soldier. Let's bind him as he was before, 
And drag on hard that he were there, 

And hanged ere. it be noon. 
1st Soldier. He shall be bound of fee *^ 
And that right sore and soon. 

[They bind Jesus again. 
2nd Soldier. So is due him for to be 
He gets no better boon. 

84. 8d Soldier. This work is now well done 
For he is bound as beast in band 

That doomed is for to die. 
1st Soldier. Then I advise we no longer stand 
But every man place on him a hand 

And drag him hence in haste. 
2nd Soldier. Yea, now is time to trusse ®® 
To all our company. 
8d Soldier. If any ask after us, send them to Calvary. 

87 of fee, like cattle. 
sstruBse, pack np» make ready. 
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The Fifth Sorrowful Mystery 

THE CRUCIFIXION OF CHRIST 

[Persons of the Play 

Jesus Soldiers 1, 2, 8, 4] 

[^Sceney Golgotha, afterwards Mount Calvary] 

1. 1st Soldier. Sir knights, take heed hither in haste 
This death without trouble we cannot draw, 

Ye know yourselves as well as I 
How lords and leaders of our law 
Have given doom that this dolt shall die. 
2nd Soldier. Sir, all their counsel well we know. 
Since we are come to Calvary, 
Let every man help now as he ought. 
8d Soldier. We are aU ready lo ! that promise to fulfil. 
4th Soldier. Let's hear how we shall do, and go we quick 

thereto. 

2. 1st Soldier. It may not help here for to wait, 
If we shall any worship ^ win 

2nd Soldier. He must be dead, indeed, by noon. 

8d Soldier. Then is good time that we begin. 

4th Soldier. Let's strike him down, then is he done, 

He shall not harm us with his din.^ 

1st Soldier. He shall be set and learned soon 

With grief to him and all his kin. 

2nd Soldier. The foulest death of aU shall he die for his 

deeds. 
8d Soldier. That means cross him we shall 
4th Soldier. Behold so right he redis • 

1 worship, praise, honor, respect. 

2 din. noise. 

8 redis, advises. 
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8. 1st Soldier. Then to this work we must take heed, 
So that our working be not wrong. 
2nd Soldier. None other note to name we need. 
But let us haste him for to hang. 
8d Soldier. And I have gone for gear good speed. 
Both hammers and nails large and long. 
4th Soldier. Then may be boldly do this deed. 
Come on, let's kill this traitor strong. 
1st Soldier. Ye might, mayhap, do in company, 
That has wrought in this way. 
2nd Soldier. We need not for to learn 
Such liars to chastise. 

4. 8d Soldier. Since such a thing is right arrayed * 
The wiseher now work may we. 
4th Soldier. The cross on ground is goodly placed, 
And bored even as it ought to be. 
1st Soldier. Look that the lad on length be laid. 
And made full fast unto this tree. 
2nd Soldier. For all his acts he shall be flayed 
That one assay soon shall ye see. 
3d Soldier. Come forth thou cursed knave. 
Thy comfort soon shall cool. 
4th Soldier. Thy reward here shalt thou have. 
1st Soldier. Walk on, now work we will. 

6. Jesus. Almighty God my Father free, 
Let this matter be kept in mind. 
Thou bid'st that I should obedient be, 
For Adam's guilt I should be pyned ^ 
Here to death I oblige me 
From that sin to save mankind. 
And sovereignly beseech I thee. 
That they for me • may favor find ; 
And from the fiend them (de)fend, 

4 arrayed, put in order. 

s pyneo, punished. 

6 for me, for my sake. 
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So that their souls be saved 
In weal ^ withouten end. 
I care naught else to crave. 

6. 1st Soldier. We! hark, sir knights, for Mahomet's blood! 
Of Adam-kind is all his thought. 

2nd Soldier. The wizard waxeth worse than mad, 

This doleful deed he dreadeth not. 

3d Soldier. Thou shouldst have minde, with 

might and mood. 
Of wicked works that thou hast wrought. 
4th Soldier. I think that he had been as good 
To have ceased these sayings that he upbrought. 
1st Soldier. Those words shall rue him sore, 
For all his sauntering, soon. 
Snd Soldier. HI speed them that him spare 
Till he to death be done ! 

7. 8d Soldier. Have done now, boy, and make thee boune * 
And bend thy back unto this tree. 

[Jesus lies down. 
4th Soldier. Behold, himself has laid him down. 
In length and breadth as he should be. 
1st Soldier. This traitor here tainted of treason. 
Go fast and fetch him then ye three. 
And since he claimeth kingdom with crown. 
Even as a king here have them shall he. 
2nd Soldier. Now, certis, I shall not feign 
Before his right hand be fast. 
8d Soldier. The left hand then is mine. 
Let's see who bears him best. 

8. 4th Soldier. His limbs on length then shall I lead. 
And even unto the bore them bring 

1st Soldier. Unto his head I shall take heed, 

7 weal, well-beliiflr. 

8 bonne* ready. 
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And with mine hand help him to hang. 

2nd Soldier. Now since we four shall do this deed, 

And meddle with this unthrifty thing 

Let no man spare for special speed 

Till that we have made of this an end. 

3d Soldier. This order may not fail, 

Now we are right arrayed. 

4th Soldier. This boy here in our charge 

Shall bide full bitter blows. 

9. Ist Soldier. Sir Knights, how work we now ! 
2nd Soldier. Certis, sir, I hope I hold this hand. 
8d Soldier. And to the bore ® I have it brought. 
Full easily withouten band. 

4th Soldier. Strike on them hard, help him ye ought. 
1st Soldier. Yes, here is a stub will stiffly stand. 
Through bones and sinews it shall be sought. 
This work is well done, I warrant. 
2nd Soldier. Say, sir, how do we there? 
This affair may not hold. 
3d Soldier. It fails a foot and more 
The sinews are so gone in. 

10. 4th Soldier. I hope that mark amiss be bored. 
2nd Soldier. Then must he bide in bitter pain. 
3d Soldier. In faith it was o'er scantly scored; 
That makes it greatly for to fail. 
1st Soldier. Why speak ye so? fasten a cord 
And tug him to it, by head and tail. 
3d Soldier. Yea, thou command'st us lightly as a 

lord. 
Come help to haul, with ille haile.^® 
1st Soldier. Now certis that shall I do, 
Full surely as a snail. 
Sd Soldier. And I shall fasten him, too. 
Full nimbly with a nail. 

bore, bole bored for the nails, 
lollle baile, ill salute. 
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11. This work will hold, that dare I promise 
For now are bound fast both his hands 
4th Soldier. Go we all four then to his feet 
So shall our space be speedily spent. 

2nd Soldier. Let's see what jest his grief might 

(a)mend. 
There to my back now would I bend. 
4th Soldier. Oh! this work is all unfit 
This boring must be all amend 
1st Soldier. Ah! peace man, for Mahomet, 
Let no man know that wonder, 
A rope shall pull him down 
If all his sinews go asunder. 

12. 2nd Soldier. That cord full kindly can I tie 
The comfort of this carle ^^ to cool 

1st Soldier. Bind on then fast that all be fit. 

It is no matter how cruel it feels. 

2nd Soldier. Pull on ye both a little yet. 

Sd Soldier. I shall not cease, as I have bliss. 

4th Soldier. And I shall go forward, him to hit. 

2nd Soldier. Ow! haul! 

4th Soldier. How now, I hauled it well. 
1st Soldier. Have done, drive in that nail. 
So that no fault be found. 
4th Soldier. This working would not fail 
If four bulls here were bound. 

13. 1st Soldier. These cords have much increased 

his pains, 
Before he was to the borings brought. 
2nd Soldier. Yea, asunder are both sinews and veins 
On either side, so have we sought. 
3d Soldier. Now all his tricks no thing him gains. 
His sauntering shall with grief be bought. 
4th Soldier. I will go say to our sovereigns 

11 carle, low fellow. 
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Of all this work how we have wrought. 
1st Soldier. Nay sirs, another thing 
Falls first to you and me, 
I was told we should him hang. 
On high that men may see. 

14. 2nd Soldier. We know well so their words were 
But sir, that deed will do us harm. 
Ist Soldier. It may not mend to argue more. 
This caitiff must be hanged here. 
2nd Soldier. The mortice is made fit therefore 
3d Soldier. Bind on your fingers then, in f eere ** 
4th Soldier. I think it will never come there. 
We four raise it not right this year. 
1st Soldier. Say man, why carp'st thou so? 
Thy lifting was but light. 
2nd Soldier. He means there must be more 
To heave him up on high. 

16. 3d Soldier. Now, certis, I hope it shall not need 
To call to us more company. 
Methinks we four should do this deed 
And bear him to yon hiU on high. 
1st Soldier. It must be done withouten fear, 
No more but look ye be ready ; 
And this part shall I lift and lead. 
On length he shall no longer lie. 
Therefore now make you advance 
Let's bear him to yon hill. 
4th Soldier. Then will I bear here down 
And tend his toes unto. 

16. 2d Soldier. We two shall see to either side. 
For else this work will twist all wrong. 
3d Soldier. We are reacly, in God, sirs, abide 
And let me first his feet up catch. 

12 in fere, together. In company. 



The Crucifixion of Christ 105 

2nd Soldier. Why heed ye so to tales this tyde? ^* 
1st Soldier. Lift up ! [All lift the cross together 

4th Soldier. Let's see! 

Snd Soldier. Oh ! lift along. 
Sd Soldier. From all this harm he should him hide 
If he were God. 

4th Soldier. The devil him hang! 

1st Soldier. For great harm have I taken, ^ 

My shoulder is in sunder. 

Snd Soldier. And certis, I am near ruined 

So long have I borne under. 

17. Sd Soldier. This cross and I in two must divide 
Else breaks my back in sunder soon. 

4th Soldier. Lay down again and leave your din. 
This deed for us will never be done. 

[They lay it down 
1st Soldier. Assay, sirs, let's see if any thing 
May help him up without delay ; 
For here should strong men honor win 
And not with tricks all day to go on. 
Snd Soldier. But stronger men than we 
FuU few I hope ye find. 
3d Soldier. This bargain will not be 
For certis I want wind. 

18. 4th Soldier. So useless at work we never were. 
I hope this wretch some cunning cast. 

Snd Soldier. My burden set me wondrous sore. 
Unto the hill I might not last. 
1st Soldier. Lift up and soon he shall be there 
Therefore fasten on your fingers fast. 
Sd Soldier. Oh, lift ! [They take up the cross again 

1st Soldier. We, lo! 

4th Soldier. A little more. 

18 tyde, while tbis is happening. 
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Snd Soldier. Hold then ! 

Ist Soldier. How now! 

Snd Soldier. The worst is past. 
8d Soldier. He weighs a wicked weight. 
2nd Soldier. So may we all four say, 
Ere he was heaved on high, 
And raised in this array. 

19. 4th Soldier. He made us stand as any stones, 
So mighty-big was he for to bear. 

1st Soldier. Now raise him nimbly for the nonce. 

And set him by this mortise here. 

And let him fall in all at once 

For certis that pain shall have no peer. 

3d Soldier. Heave up! 

4th Soldier. Let down, so all his bones 

Are asunder now on many sides. 

1st Soldier. His falling was more cruel 

Than all the hurts he had. 

Now may a man well count 

The last joint of this lad. 

20. 3d Soldier. Me thinketh this cross will not abide 
Nor stand still in this mortise yet. 

4th Soldier. At the first time was it made o'er wide 

That makes it sway, thou may'st well see. 

1st Soldier. It shall be set on every side 

So that it shall no further wave. 

Good wedges shall we take this tide 

And fasten the foot, then is all fit. 

2nd Soldier. Here are wedges well made 

For that, both large and small. 

8d Soldier. Where are our hammers laid? 

That we should work withal? 

21. 4th Soldier. We have them here even at our hand. 
2nd Soldier. Give me that wedge, I shall it drive. 
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4th Soldier. Here is another yet prepared. 
3d Soldier. Do bring it me hither at once. 
1st Soldier. Lay on then fast. 

8d Soldier. Yes, I warrant. 
I press them together, so may I tiirive, 
Now will this cross full stably ^^ stand 
And if he tear they will not rive.^*^ 
1st Soldier, (to Jesus. Say, sir, how lik'st thou now 
This work that we have wrought? 
4th Soldier. We pray you tell us how 
Ye feel, or faint ye ought? 

22. Jesus. All men that walk by path or street, 
Take heed ye shall no labor lose. 

Behold mine head, mine hands, mine feet, 
And fully feel now ere ye stay. 
If any mourning may be mete 
Or mischief measured unto mine. 
My Father that all grief may mend, 
Forgive these men that do me pain. 
What they do know they not. 
Therefore, my Father I crave 
Let never their sins be sought. 
But see their souls to save. 

23. 1st Soldier. We! hark! he prates like a jay. 
2nd Soldier. Methinks he chatters like a pye.^' 
3d Soldier. He has been talking all this day 
And made great praying of mercy. 

4th Soldier. Is this the same that 'gan us say. 

That he was Grod's son almighty? 

1st Soldier. Therefor he feels full sharp afraid. 

And doomed this day for to die. 

2nd Soldier. Vah ! " whoso destroys this temple. 

14 stable, firmly. 
18 rive, split. 
i6pye, magpie. 
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3d Soldier. His sayings were so certain. 
4th Soldier. And, sirs, he said to some 
He might raise it again. 

24. 1st Soldier. To show that, he had no might, 
For all the cunning that he could cause 
And if he were in words so wight ^^ i 
For all his force now he is fast. 
As Pilate judged is done and dight,^* 
Therefore I counsel that we go rest. 
Snd Soldier. This course must be rehearsed right 
Through the world, both east and west. 
8d Soldier. Yea, let him hang here still 
And make mouths at the moon. 
4th Soldier. Then may we wend at will. 
1st Soldier. Nay, good sirs, not so soon. 

26. For certis we need look to another note ** 
This kirtle would I of you crave. 
2nd Soldier. Nay, nay sir, we will try by lot. 
Which of us four it falls to to have. 
8d Soldier. I advise we draw cuts for this coat ; 
Lo! see how soon all sides to save. 
4th Soldier. The short cut shall win, that well 

ye know. 
Whether it fall to knight or knave. 
1st Soldier. Fellows, ye need not scold. 
For this mantle is mine. 
2nd Soldier. Go we then hence at once, 
This labor here we lose. 

17 Wight, strong. 

18 dlght, disposed. 

19 note, matter. 



Part III 

THE FIVE GLORIOUS MYSTERIES 
The FmsT Globious Mysteey 

THE RESURRECTION 

[Persons of the Play 

Pilate Angel 

Annas 1. Mary (Magdalen) 

Caiphas 2. Mary (Mother of James) 

Centurion 3. Mary (Salome) 

1, 2, 3, 4 Soldiers ] 

IScens /, Pilate's HaW] 

1. Pilate. My Lords, listen now unto me, 

I command you in every degree 
As judges chief in this countree. 

For counsel taught. 
At my bidding you owe to be 

And obediently bow. 

2. And Sir Caiphas, chief of the clergy 
Of your counsel sought here in haste. 
By our assent since he did die, 

Jesus, this day; 
That we maintain and stand thereby 

That work alway. 

3. Caiphas. Yes, sir, that deed shall we maintain 
By law it was done all be-dene ^ 

Ye know yourself withouten wene * 

As well as we, 
His sayings are now upon him seen 

And aye shall be. 

4. Annas. The people, sirs, in this same place 
Before you said with one voice 

That he was worthy to be dead 

And thereto swore, 

1 be-dene, forthwltb. 

2 wene, tnlnking. 
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Since all was ruled by righteous rede * 

Mention it no more. 

6. Pilate. To mention me thinketh needful thing. 
Since he was brought to burying 
Heard we neither from old or young 

tidings between. 
Caiphas. Centurion, sir, wUl bring tidings 

Of all be-dene. 

6. We left him there, for man most wise. 
If any rebels should arise 

Our righteous doom for to despise 

Or it offend. 
To seize them till the next assize 

And then make end. 

[Enter Centurion 

7. Centurion. [To himself.] Ah ! blessed lord, Adonay * 
What may these marvels signify 

That here were showed so openly 

Unto our sight. 
This day when that the man 'gan die 

That Jesus hight.'^ 

8. It is a dreary thing to think. 

So wonderful a sight was never seen 
That our princes and priests beheld 

Of this affray; 
I will go witness withouten doubt 

What they can say. 

9. [To Pilate] . God save you sirs on either side. 
Worship and wealth in the world wide 

With much mirth might ye abide * 

Both day and night! 
Pilate. Centurion, welcome this tide 

Our comely knight! 

4 Adonay, the Hebrew name of God. 
shlght, is named or called. 
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10. Ye have been missed us here among. 
Centurion. God give you grace strictly to go. 
Pilate. Centiu*ion our friend full long, 

What is yoiu* will? 
Cent. I fear me that ye have done wrong 

And wonder ' ill. 

11. Caiphas. Wonder ill? I pray thee, why? 
Declare it to this company. 

Cent. So shall I sirs, tell you truly; 

Withouten trick 
The righteous man then mean I by 

That ye have slain. 

12. Pilate. Centurion, cease of such talk. 
Thou art a man learned in the law. 
And if we should any witness need 

Us to excuse 
To maintain us evermore thou ought. 

And not refuse. 

18. Cent. To maintain truth is well worthy, 
I told you, when I saw him die 
That he was God's son almighty. 

That hangeth there; 
Yet say I so, and stand thereby 

For evermore. 

14. Caiphas. Yea, sir, such reasons may ye rue. 
Ye should not name such matter anew, 
But could ye any tokens true 

Unto us tell? 
Cent. Such wonderful case never yet ye knew 

As now befell. 

16. Annas. We pray thee tell us of that thing. 
Cent. All elements, both old and young 
In some manner made they mourning 

In every place, 

6 wonder, wondrously. 
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And knew by countenance that their king 

Was done to death. 

16. The sun for woe he waxed all wan, 
The moon and stars of shining ceased 
The earth trembled, the dumb men then 

Began to speak. 
The stones that never were stirred ere then 

Asunder broke. 

17. And dead men rose, both great and small. 
Pilate. Centurion, beware withal 

Ye know our clerks ^ the eclipses they call 

Such sudden sight. 

Both sun and moon that season shall 

Lack of their light. 

18. Caiphas. Yea, and if dead men rose bodily 
That might be done through sorcery 
Therefore we set no thing thereby 

To be abaiste.® 
Cent. All that I tell for truth shall I. 

Evermore trust. 

19. In this same thing that ye did work. 
Not alone the sun was dark. 

But how your vail was torn in your kirk,' 

That would I know. 

Pilate. Such tales full soon will make us irk.^* 

If they be told. 

SO. Annas. Centurion, such speech withdraw. 
Of all these word we have no awe. 
Cent. Now since ye set naught by my word. 

Sirs, have good day! 
Gk)d grant you grace that ye may know 

The truth alway. 

[Exit Centurion 

7 clerks, clergy, scholars. 9 kirk, the temple. 

8 abaiste, depressed. lo irk, do ns harm. 
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21. Annas. Withdraw ye fast, since thou hast dread 
For we shall well maintain our deeds. 

Pilate. Such wonderful reasons as he reads 

Were never before. 
Caiphas. To mention this noote ^^ no more we need, 

Neither at even nor morn. 

22. Therefore look no man make such talk. 
All this doing may do no harm, 

But to beware of yet more doubt 

That folk may feel ; 

We pray you, sirs of these many words 

Advise you well. 

23. And to this tale take heed in haste 
For Jesus said even openly 

A thing that grieves all this company 

And rightly so may, — 

That he should rise up bodily 

Within the third day. 

24. And be it so, as may I speed, 
His latter deed is more to dread 
Than is the first, if we take heed 

Or (at) tend thereto. 
To mention this thing methinks most need 

And best to do. 

25. Annas. Yea, sir, if true that he said so, 
He has no strength to rise and go. 

But if his men steal him from us 

And bear away; 
That were to us and others more 

A foul affray. 

26. For then would they say, every one. 
That he rose by himself alone; 
Therefore let him be kept unknown 

By gentle knights 
Until three days be come and gone. 

Then brought to sight. 

11 noote, affair, business. 
8 
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27. Pilate. For certain, sirs, right well ye say, 
For this same plan now to purvey, 

I shall ordain it if I may 

He shall not rise. 
Nor none shall take him hence away 

In no kind of array. 

28. Sir knights, that are in deed doughty. 
Chosen for chief of chivalry 

As we aye in your force confide. 

Both day and night. 
Go and keep Jesus' body 

With all your might. 

29. And for no thing that ever they say 
Keep him well guarded to the third day, 
And let no man take him away 

Out of that place. 
For if they do, truly I say 

Ye shall be dead. 

80. Ist Soldier. My lords, we tell you for certain, 
We shall keep him with might and main 
There shall no traitors with no trayne ^^ 

Steal him us from. 
Sir knights, take gear that most may gain, 

And let us go. 

[Exeunt Soldiers 

IScene 11^ Near the Sepulchre'] 

81. 2nd Soldier. Yes, certis, we are all ready bowne,^® 
We shall him keep to our renown ; 

On either side let us sit down. 

Now all in fere,^* 
And certis, we shall crack his crown 

Whoso comes here. 
[The soldiers sit down and fall asleep. 
[Enter the three Marys going to the tomb. 

12 trayne, trick. 
18 bowne, done. 
14 fere, company. 
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32. 1st Mary. Alas ! to death I woul^i be dight ^* 
In the world was never a wofuller wight 
My sorrow is all for that dread sight 

That I go to see ; 
How Christ, my master, most of might 

Is dead from me. 

S3. Alas ! that I should see his pain 

Or yet that I his life should tyne ** 
Of every ill he is medicine 

And help of all, 
Health and strength to any hind ^^ 

That on him call. 

84. 2nd Mary. Alas ! who shall my sorrow abate 
When I think on his wounds so great ; 
Jesus that was of love so sweet, 

And never did ill. 
Is dead and buried under the earth 

Withouten skill. 

36. 3d Mary. Withouten skill the Jews eJl one 
That lovely lord has newly slain, 
And trespass did he never none 

In no kind of place. 
To whom now shall I make my moan. 

Since he is dead? 

36. 1st Mary. Since he is dead, my sisters dear 
Go we will in mild manner 

With our ointments fair and clear 

That we have brought 

To anoint his wounds on his sides sore, 

That Jews him wrought. 

37. 2nd Mary, Go we together my sisters free. 
Full fair we long his corse to see, 

i6di£rht, prepared. 

16 tyne, vex, annoy. 

17 hind, lervant. 
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But I know not how best may be, 

Help have we none. 

They approach the Sepulchre 
And who shall now here for us three 

Remove the stone? 
28, 3d Mary. That can we not unless we were more, 
For it is huge and heavy also. 
1st Mary. Sisters ! a young child as we go 

Maketh mourning. 
I see it sit where we wend to 

In white clothing. 

39. 2nd Mary. Sisters certis, it is not to hide. 
The heavy stone is put beside! 

3d Mary. Certis ! for thing that may betide 

Near will we wend, 

To seek that lovely one and with him bide 

That was our friend. 
[They look in, an angel is beside them 

40. Angel. Ye mourning women, in your thought, 
Here in this place whom have ye sought? 

1st Mary. Jesus, that to death is brought. 

Our lord so free 
Angel. Women, certain here is he not, 

Come near and see. 

41. He is not here the truth to say 
The place is void that in he lay 
The winding-sheet here see ye may 

Was on him laid. 
He is risen and went his way 

As he you said. 

42. Even as he said, so has he done. 
He is risen through great power 
He shall be found in Galilee. 

In flesh and fell ^« 
To his disciples now go ye 

And thus them tell. 

18 fell, skin. 
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43. 1st Mary. My sisters dear, since it is so, 
That he is risen, the dead thus from, 

As the Angel told you and me, too, — 

Our lord so free — 

Hence will I never go 

Till I him see. 

44. 2nd Mary. Mary, let us here no longer stay, 
To Galilee now let us wend. 

1st Mary. Not till I see that faithful friend, 

My Lord and leche ^® 

Therefore all this my sisters hende ^° 

That ye forth preche.^^ 

45. 3d Mary. As we have heard, so shall we say, 
Mary our sister, have good day ! 

1st Mary. Now our true God, as he well may 

Man most of might. 

Be with you sisters, well in your way 

And rule you right 

[Exeunt 2nd and 3d Marys 

46. Alas ! what shall now become of me ? 
My coward heart will break in three 
When I think on that body free 

How it was spilt! 
Both feet and hands nailed to a tree. 

Withouten guilt. 

47. Withouten guilt the cross was ta'en. 
For trespass did he never none. 
The wounds he suffered many a one. 

Was for my sin. 
It was my deed he was for-slain 

And nothing his. 

48. How might I but I loved that sweat, — 
That for my love made his wounds wet, 

19 lecfae, physician. 

20 hende, gentle. 

21 preche, tell. 
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And since be buried under the earth 

Such kindness shown. 

There is now no joy like that we knew 

To make me blithe. 

[The soldiers awaken. 

49. 1st Soldier. What! out alas ! what shall I say, 
Where is the corpse that herein lay? 
2nd Soldier. What ails the man? Is he away 

That we should guard? 
1st Soldier. Rise up and see. 2nd Soldier. Hallo! 

for aye; I count us ruined. 

60. 8d Soldier. What devil is this, what ails you two? 
Suuch noise and cry for to make, too. 

1st Soldier. Why is he gone? 

8d Soldier. Alas! where is he that here lay? 

4th Soldier. Why! hallo! devil, where is he away? 

61. 2nd Soldier. What! is he thus from us gone. 
That false traitor that here was to stay. 

And we truly here to guard his corse. 

Had undertaken? 
Surely I count us wholly disgraced 

For aye, every one, 

62. 3d Soldier. Alas! what shall we do this day? 
That thus this wizard is gone his way 

And safely sirs, I dare well say 

He rose alone. 
2nd Soldier. If Pilate knew of this affray 

We must be slain. 

63. 3d Soldier. Why can none of us no better advise? 
4th Soldier. There is naught else, we must be dead. 
2nd Soldier, When that he stirred out of his stead 

None could it know. 
1st Soldier. Alas ! hard luck was on my head. 

Among all men. 
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64. For if sir Pilate knew of this deed, 
That we were sleeping when he went, 
We will forfeit withouten doubt 

All that we have. 
Snd Soldier. We must make lies for that we need 

Ourselves to save. 

55. 3d Soldier. Yea, that I counsel well, €Jso must I go. 
4th Soldier. And I assent thereto also. 

2nd Soldier. An hundred, shall I say, and more 

Armed every one. 
Came and took his corse us from 

And us near slain. 

56. 1st Soldier. Nay, certis, I hold, there none so good 
As say the truth even as it stood, 

How that he rose with strength and will 

And went his way. 
To Sir Pilate if he be mad 

This dare I say. 

57. 2nd Soldier. Why, darest thou to Sir Pilate go 
With these tidings and tell him so? 

1st Soldier. So counsel I, if he us slay 

We die but once. 
3d Soldier. Now he that wrought us all this woe. 

Woe worth his bones ! 

58. 4th Soldier. Go we then, sir gentle knights. 
Since that we shall to Sir Pilate wend, 

I trow that we shall part no friends 

Ere that we pass. 
1st Soldier. And I shall tell him each word 

to the end, even as it was. 

[They go to Pilate 

[Scene III, Pilate^s Hall; enter the Soldiers] 

[They salute Pilate and all present] 

59. Sir Pilate, prince withouten peer. 
Sir Caiphas and Annas in fere ^^ 

22 fere, together in company. 
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And all the great lords that are here 

To name by name. 

God save you all, on either side 

From sin and shame ! 

60. Pilate. Ye are welcome our knights keen, 
Of great joy now may ye think, 
Therefore some tales tell us between. 

How ye have wrought. 
1st Soldier. Our watching lord withouten thought 

Is come to naught. 

61. Caiphas. To naught? Alas! cease of such talk 
2nd Soldier. The prophet Jesus that ye well know 
Is risen and gone for all our fear. 

With main and might. 
Pilate. Therefore the devil himself thee draw. 

False, recreant knight! 

62. Cumbered cowards I you call. 
Have ye let him go from you all.? 

3d Soldier. Sir there was none that did but small 

When that he went. 

4th Soldier. We were so afraid down 'gan we fall 

And shrank for fear. 

63. Annas. Had ye no strength him to make stand? 
Traitors ! ye might have bound in band ^' 

Both him and them that ye there found. 

And seized them soon. 

1st Soldier. That deed all living earthly men 

Might not have done. 

64. 2nd Soldier. We were so frightened everyone 
When that he put aside the stone. 

We were so astonished we durst stir none 

And so abashed. 
Pilate. What! rose he by himself alone? 
1st Soldier. Yea, sir of that be assured. 

28 in band, In bands, bonds. 
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66. 4ith Soldier. We heard never since we were bom, 
Nor all our fathers us before. 
Such melody, midday nor mom, 

As was made there. 
Caiphas. Alas ! then are our laws lost 

For evermore. 

66. 2nd Soldier. What time he rose good heed I took 
The earth that time trembled and shook. 

All natural strength then me forsook 

Till he was gone. 
Sd Soldier. I was af eard, I durst not look. 

Nor force had none. 

67. I might not stand I was so stark.^* 

Pilate. Sir Caiphas, ye are a cunning clerk,^*^ 
If we amiss have ta'en our mark 

I trow we fail. 
Therefore what shall become now of this work? 

Says your counsel. 

68. Caiphas. To say the best forsooth I shall. 
That shall be of profit to us all. 

Yon knights behooves their words again call 

How he is missed. 
We would not for what might befall 

That any man wist.** 

69. Annas. Now, sir Pilate, since that is so, 
That he is risen and gone from us, 
Command your knights to say where they go 

That he was ta'en 
With a thousand men and more. 

And they near slain. 

70. And thereto from our treasury 
Give to them a reward forthwith. 

Pilate. Now of this purpose well pleased am I, 

And further thus; 

[To the Soldiers 

24 Stark, BtUf, rigid. 

25 clerk, scholar. 

26 wist, know. 
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Sir knights, that are in deeds doughty 

Take heed to us. 

71. And hearken this that ye shall say, 
To every man both night and day, 
That ten thousand men in good array 

Came unto you. 
With force of arms bear him away. 

Against your will. 

72. Thus shall ye say in every land 
And thereto on that same covenant, 

A thousand pounds have in your hand. 

As your reward ; 
And friendship, sirs, ye understand 

Shall not be spared. 

73. Caiphas. Each one your state we shall amend 
And look ye say as we you kende.^^ 

1st Soldier. In what country so ye us send 

By night or day 
Whereso we come, whereso we wend. 

So shall we say. 

74. Pilate. Yea, and whereso ye tarry in such country 
Of our doing in no degree 

Say nothing that no man the wiser be. 

Nor ask before. 
Nor of the sight that ye did see. 

Mention it nowhere even nor mom. 

75. For we shall maintain you alway. 
And to the people shall we say. 
It is greatly against our law 

To trace such thing. 
So shall they deem both night and day 

All is falsehood and lying. 

76. Thus shall the truth be bought and sold. 
And treason shall for truth be told, 

27 kende, told, taught. 
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Therefore aye in your hearts ye hold 

This counsel clean. 
And now farewell, both young and old. 

Away forthwith. 

IScene IV, Jesus appears to Mary Magdalen after the 
Resurrection, near the holy SepvichreJ] 

1. Mary. Alas ! in this world was never no wight 
Watching with so much woe, 

Thou dreadful Death, draw hither and dight 
And destroy me as thou hast done more! 
In clay is it locked from me, all my light, 
Therefore on earth unhappy I go, 
Jesus of Nazareth, my lord is dead ; 
The false Jews slew him from me. 

2. My mind is useless now in rage, 
I faint, I watch, now woe is me, 
For laid now is that lovely being 
Whom the Jews nailed unto a tree. 
My doleful heart is ever in dread -■ 
To earth now gone is all my joy 

I spurn those I was wont to speed, 
Now help me God in persons three ! 

8. Thou loved being in every land. 

As thou did'st shape both day and night. 

Sun and moon both shining bright 

Grant thou me grace to have a sight 

Of my lord, or else a messenger from him, 

Jesus, [as a gardener] Thou willful woman in this 

way 
Why weepest thou so as thou wouldst faint? 
As thou on ground would fall down to die, — 
Leave off and do no more that deed. 
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4. Whom seekest thou this live-long day? 
Tell me the truth as Christ thee said. 
Mary. My lord Jesus and God indeed 
That suffered for our sins his side to bleed. 
Jesus. I shall thee tell, wilt thou me hear. 
The truth of him that thou hast sought, 
Withouten dread, thou faithful friend 
He is full near that mankind bought. 

6. Mary. Sir I would look both far and near 
To find my lord, I see him not. 
Jesus. Woman weep not but mend thy cheer. 
I know well whither he was brought. 
Mary. Sweet sir, if you him bore away, 
Tell me the truth and thither me lead, 
Where thou him did withouten delay 
I shall him seek again, good speed. 

6. Therefore, good gardener, tell thou me, 
I pray thee for the prophets' sake. 

Of these tidings that I ask thee. 
For it would help my sorrow to slake. 
Where God's body founden might be 
That Joseph from the cross did take 
Might I him take as my own fee 
Of all my woe he would me free. 

7. Jesus. What wouldst thou do with that body bare 
That buried was with sorrowful cheer? 

Thou may not heal him of his sores 
His pains were so many and sad. 
But he shall free mankind from care. 
What clouded was he shall make clear, 
And the folk well for to fare 
That defiled were all by fear. 
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8. Mary. Ah ! might I ever with that man meet 
He who has so much of might ! 

Dry should I wipe these eyes now wet, 
I am but sorrowful for worldly sight. 
Jesus. Mary of mourning amend thy mood. 
And behold my wounds still wide, 
Thus for sins of many I shed my blood 
And aU this bitter grief did abide. 

9. Thus was I raised on the cross 

With spear and nails see what they did 

Believe it well, it turns to good. 

When men in earth their flesh shall hide. 

Mary. Ah ! Raboni, I have thee sought. 

My master dear full fast this day. 

Jesus. Go away, Mary, and touch me not 

But take good heed what I shall say. 

10. I am he that all things wrought. 

That thou calPst thy lord and God verray,*® 
With bitter death I mankind bought, 
And I am risen as thou may'st see. 
And therefore, Mary, speak now with me. 
And let thou now thy sorrow stay. 
Mary. My lord Jesus I know thee now. 
Thy wounds they now are wet this day. 

11. Jesus. Approach me not, my love, let be! 
Mary, my daughter sweet. 

To my Father in Trinity, 

Therefore I rise not yet. 

Mary. Ah ! mercy comely conqueror. 

Through thy might thou hast o'er come death. 

12. Mercy, Jesus ! man and saviour. 
Thy love is sweeter than the mead.^® 

28 verray, in truth, truly. 

29 mead« drink sweetened with honey. 
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Mercy mighty comforter 
I was before full wille of rede ^® 
Welcome, lord, all mine honor 
My joy, my love in every place. 

18. Jesus. Mary in thine heart thou write, 
Mine armor rich and good. 
Mine actone ^^ covered all with white. 
As body of man all colored 
With stuff good and perfect 
Of maiden's flesh and blood. 
When they gan pierce and smite 
My head for hauberk stood. 

14. My breast plate was all outspread. 
That was my body upon a tree ; 
My helmet covered all with manhood. 
The strength there of may no man see ; 
The crown of thorns that made me bleed 
It becomes my dignity. 

My diadem says withouten dread. 
That dead I shall never be. 

15. Mary. Ah! blessed body that grief would (a)mend 
Dear hast thou bought mankind. 

Thy wounds hath made thy body red 

With blood that was within thee. 

Nailed thou wast through hands and feet. 

And all was for our sin. 

Full frightfully must we caitiffs weep. 

Of grief how should I cease? 

16. To see this noble being 
Thus ruefully bedight ** 
Roughly pulled and torn on a cross 

80 wllle of rede, at a loss, bewildered. 

81 actone, armor, leather Jacket. 

82 bedight, clothed. 
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This is a dreadful sight 
And all is for our good 
And nothing for his fault. 
Spilt thus is his blood 
For every sinful wight. 

17. Jesus. To my God and my Father dear 
To him as such I shall ascend, 

For I shall now not long dwell here 
I have done as my Father ordained, 
And therefore look that each man learn, 
How that on earth their life may mend, 
AU that love me I shall draw near, 
My Father's bliss that never shall end. 

18. Mary. All for joy I could now sing 
Mine heart is glad forevermore. 
And all for joy of thy arising 
That suffered death upon a tree. 

Of love now art thou crowned king 
Is none so true living more free, 
Thy love passeth all earthly thing 
Lord ! blessed may thou ever be. 

19. Jesus. To Galilee shalt thou wend 
Mary, my daughter dear. 

Upon my brethren attend. 
They are all there in company. 
Tell them each word to the end. 
That thou spake with me here. 
My blessing on thee dwell 
And all that we leave here. 
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The Second GiiORious Mysteey 

THE ASCENSION 

[Persons of the Play 

Jesus James 

Mary (his mother) Andrew 

Peter 1st Angel 

John 2nd Angel] 

IScene, The Mount of Olives, near Bethany^ 
[The disciples with Mary assembled] 

1. Peter. O mighty God, how stands it now, 
In world thus wild was I never before, — 
Only he appears, — but I know not how, 
When he from us parts, he will fare. 
And yet may befall that for our prowe ** 
And all his working less and more. 

Ah ! king of comfort ! good art thou. 
And true and pleasant is thy lore. 

2. John. The missing of my master true 
That stays not with us lastingly. 
Makes me to mourn each day anew. 
For lacking of his company. 

His peer of goodness never I knew. 

Of might nor wisdom it only. 

Peter. That we him lack sore may we rue. 

For he loved us full faithfully. 

8. But yet in all my misliking 

A word that Christ said comforts me. 
Our heaviness and our mourning 
He said to joy should turned be, 

88 prowe, profit, honor. 
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That joy he said in his hetying ®* 
To harm us none should have the power, 
Wherefore above all other thing 
That joy I long to know and see. 

4. Mary. Thou Peter, when my son was slain. 
And laid in grave, ye were in fear 
Whether he should rise, almost each one, 
But now ye know, through knowledge clear. 
All that he said should come is gain. 

And some to come, but each one sere *° 
Whether it be to come or no 
We ought to know it all in f ere.^* 

[Jesus appears 

5. Jesus. Almighty God, my Father free "^ 
On earth thy bidding have I done 

And glorified the name of thee. 

Now thyself glorify thy son. 

As thou hast given me full power. 

Over all flesh, grant me my boon, 

That those thou gav'st me might living be 

Li endless life and with thee wonne.*® 

6. That life is this that hath no end. 
To know the Father most of might. 
And me thy son, when thou dids't send 
To die for man withouten guilt. 
Mankind was thine whom thou me gave 
And I took thy governing right. 

I died for man, man's faults to mend 
And unto death I was condemned. 

7. Thy will unto them taught have I, 
That would unto my lore incline, 
My lore they have ta'en obediently, 

84 hetying, promise. 87 free, noble. 

85 sere, apart, separate. 88 wonne, dwelL 

86 In fere, together, In company. 
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Shall none of them their labor lose. 
Thou gave them me but not therefore 
Are they yet thine as well as mine, 
Banish them not from our company 
Since thine are mine and mine are thine. 

8. Since they are ours, if they need aught 
Thou helpest them if it be thy will 

And as thou know'st that I them bought, 
For want of help let them not spill."® 
From the world to take them pray I not, 
But that thou keep them aye from ill. 
All those also that set their thought 
On earth my teaching to fulfil. 

9. My lessons have my people ta'en 

To teach all men where'er they fare ; *® 
On earth shall they live after me. 
And sufi^er sorrows sad and sore. 
Despised and hated shall they be. 
As I have been, by less and more. 
And sufi^er death in many forms. 
For truthfulness shall none them spare. 

10. My Father, bless thou them, therefore, 
In truthfulness so that they may 

Be one, as we are, you and I, 

In will and work both night and day, 

And know that I am verily 

Both truthfulness and life alway ; 

By the which each man that is willing 

May win the life that shall last for aye, 

11. But ye, my apostles, all now here, 
That long have gone about with me, 
In great mistrusting have ye been, 

80 spill, perish. 
40 fare, go forth. 
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And wondrous hard of heart are ye 

Worthy to be reproved, I wene 

Are ye forsooth, and ye will see. 

In as much as ye have seen 

My working proved, and my full power. 

12. When I was dead and laid in grave, 
Of mine uprise ye were in doubt. 
And some for my uprising strove. 
When I was laid as under-lowte *^ 
So deep in earth ; but since, I have 
Been walking forty days about, 
Eaten with you, your faith to save, 
Coming among you, in and out. 

18. And therefore being no more in doubt 
Of mine uprising, day nor night. 
Your misbelief must leave each one 
For know ye well as man of might 
Over whom no death may have power, 
I shall be in endless life and light. 
But for to show you figure clear 
Shew I me ther-gatis *^ to your sight. 

14. How man by course of nature shall rise. 
Although he be rotten to no thing. 
Out of his grave in this same wise 
At the day of doom shall he be brought 
Where I shall sit as true justice. 
And judge man after he has wrought; 
The wicked to wend with their enemies. 
The good to bliss they shall be brought. 

16. Another skill forsooth is this. 

By a tree man was betrayed through trayne *' 
I, man, therefore to amend that miss 

41 nnder-lowte, a subject, under snbjectioii. 

42 tber-gatlB, in this manner. 
48 trayne, treason, plot, deTlce. 
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On a tree bought makind again. 

In confusion of him and his 

That falsely to forge that fraud was fain. 

Mankind to bring again to bliss 

His foe the fiend to endless pain. 

16. The third skill ** is, truly to tell, 
Right as I go as well will seem. 
So shall I come in flesh and fell *° 

At the day of doom ; when I shall judge 
The good in endless bliss to dwell, 
My foemen from me for to flee, 
Withouten end in woe to well ** 
Each living man, here to take heed. 

17. But unto all the world weldand *^ 
The Gospel truly preach shall ye 
To every creature living 

Who believes, if that he baptised be 
He shall, as ye shall understand, 
Be saved, and of all thralldom free ; 
Who believes it not as mistrowand *® 
For faute*® of truth, condemned is he. 

18. But all these tokens, presently. 
Shall follow them that believe right. 
In my name devils cruel and keen. 
Shall they out-cast of any wight ; 

With new tongues speak ; serpents unclean 
Ruin and kill ; and if they day or night 
Drink poison strong, withouten thought, 
To annoy them shall it have no might. 

19. On sick folk shall they their hands lay. 
And health shall they have soon to use ; 

44 skill, reason, motive. 4T weldand, wielding. 

46 fell, skin. 48 mistrowand, unbelieving. 

46 weU, suffer. 49 faute, defect. 
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This power shall they have alway, 
My people, both in town and field. 
And know ye well, so shall they 
That do my will in youth or eld, 
A place for them I shall purvey 
Li bliss with me aye in to abide. 

20. Now is my journey brought to end. 
My time that me too long was lent, 
To my Father now up I wend 

And your Father that me down sent. 
My God, your Grod and each man's friend 
That to his teaching will consent 
To sinners that no sin them schende ^^ 
That faults amend and will repent. 

21. Because I speak these words now 
To you, your hearts have heaviness. 
Fulfilled albeit for your profit. 
That I go hence, as needful it is. 
Unless I go comes not to you 

The Comforter of the comfortless; 
And if I wend, ye shall find how 
I shall him send, of my goodness. 

22. My Father's will fulfilled have I. 
Therefore farewell, each one and all 
I go to make you a place ready 

To dweU with me in endless joy. 
Send down a cloud. Father! therefore 
I come to thee, my Father dear. 
The Father's blessing most mighty 
Give I you all that are left here. 

[Jesus ascends 
28. Mary. Ah! mighty Grod, ay most of might, 
A wondrous sight is this to see, 

so Bchende, min, disgrace. 
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My son to be ravished thus, right 
In a cloud wending up from me. 
Both is my heart heavy and light, 
Heavy for such dividing should be, 
And light because he keeps his promise 
And thus upwends in great power and might. 

24. His promises holds he all be-dene *^ 
That comforts me in all my care. 
But unto whom shall I me speak. 

Thus (be)wildered in the world was I never. 
To dwell among these Jews so keen. 
Me to despise they will not spare. 
John. All be he not in presence seen. 
Yet is he cure of every sore. 

25. But lady since that he be-took 
Me for to serve you as your son. 
You need do nothing, lady, but look 
What thing on earth ye will have done. 
I were to blame if I forsook 

To do your will, midday or noon. 

Or any time yet of the week. 

Mary. I thank thee, John, with words afew. 

26. My motherhood, John, shalt thou have 
And for my son I will thee take. 

John. That grace, dear lady, would I crave. 
Mary. My son's words will I never forsake. 
It were not seemly that we strive 
Nor go contrary to that he spake. 
But, John, till I be brought to the grave 
Shalt thou never see my sorrow slake. *^ 

27. James. Our worthy lord sine ethat he went 
For us, lady, as is his will, 

Bi bedene, forthwith. 
52 Blake, lessen. 
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We thank him that to us he did grant 

To live with us thou may'st here still. 

I say for me with full consent, 

Thy liking aU will I fulfil. 

Andrew. So will we all with great good will 

Therefore, lady, give thee naught ill. 

[Enter Angels 
£8. 1st Angel. Ye men of the land of Galilee, 
What wonder ye to heaven looking? 
This Jesus whom ye from you see 
Up-ta'en, ye shall well understand. 
Right so again come down shall he, 
When he so comes with wounds bleeding. 
Who well has wrought full glad may be. 
Who ill has lived full sore fearing. 

189. 2nd Angel. Ye that have been his servants true. 
And with him tarried night and day, 
Such working as ye with him knew. 
Look that ye preach it forth alway 
Your meed in heaven will be each day new, 
And all that serve him well to pay, 
Who believes you not, it shall them rue. 
They must have pain increasing aye. 

80. James. Loved be thou lord ay, most of might. 
That thus in all our great distress. 
Us comforteth with thine angels bright; 
Now might these Jews their malice measure 
That saw themselves this wondrous sight 
Thus near them wrought under their eyes. 
And we have matter day and night, 
Our Grod more for to praise and bless. 

,81. Andrew. Now may these Jews be all confused 
If they think on them seriously. 
How falsely they have him accused 
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All those that believe in his godhead, 
Of sins shall they have forgiveness, 
So shall wc say much advice ; 
And since we on this wise 
His counsel shall make known 
It needs we us consider 
That we speak not separately. 

3. John. Separately he said that we should wend 
In all this world his will to work, 

And by his counsel to be taught 

He said he should set holy church. 

But first he said he should down send 

His messenger, that we should not be irke,*' 

His Holy Ghost on us to stay 

And make us to act in matters dark. 

To us men he said thus. 

When that he fared from us. 

3d Apostle. But the Paraclete, the Holy Ghost 

Whom the Father will send in my name 

He will teach you all things, and bring to your minds 

Whatsoever I shall have said to you. 

4. James. Yea, certainly, he told us so. 
And much more than we can think of now, 
" And now I go to him that sent me," 
Thus told he oft times us between. 

He said forsooth, but unless I go. 

The Holy Ghost shall not be seen. 

" But if I go, then shall I send you comfort clean.'* 

Thus told he wholly how 

That our deeds should be dight ®* 

So shall we truly believe 

He will hold that he us highte.®'^ 

63 irke, weary, depressed. 

64 dight, disposed, prepared. 
66 highte, promised. 
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5. 4th Apostle. He promised us from harm to hide, 
And hold in safety both head and hand, 

When we take that he told that tide, 
From all our foes it shall us (de)fend. 
But thus in grief behooves us bide 
Until that messenger to us he send ; 
The Jews beset us on every side 
That we may neither stay nor wend. 
5th Apostle. We dare not walk for dread. 
Until comfort come unto us. 
It is most for our good 
Here to be forced to stay, still. 

6. Mary. Brethren, what mean ye, among you 
To make mourning at such a time? 

My son that of all weal is source 
He will teach you to work full well. 
For the tenth day is this to count 
Since he said we shall favor have. 
Believe well that long shall it not be. 
And therefore dread you never a bit ; 
But pray with heart and hand, 
That we his help may have 
Then shall it soon be sent, 
By the messenger that shall us save. 

[The Jews outside the chamber 

7. 1st Doctor. Hark! master for Mahomet's pain. 
How that these clowns make bedlam now. 
Their master that our men have slain 

Has made them on his trifles trowe.®* 

2nd Doctor. The lurdayne ®^ says he lives again 

That matter may they never avowe 

For as they heard his preaching plain 

He was away, they knew not how. 

1st Doctor. They knew not when he went, 

66 trowe. believe. 

67 lurdayne, sluggard, Idle fellow. 
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Therefore they fully fail, 
And say to them shall be sent 
Great help through his counsel. 

8. 2nd Doctor. He might neither send clothes nor dowte 
He was never but a wretch alway. 

But summon our men and make a shout, 

So shall we best yon fools make flee. 

1st Doctor. Nay, nay, then will they die for fear, 

I counsel we make not much afi^ray. 

But warily wait till they come out 

And harm them then, if that we may. 

2nd Doctor. Now, certis, I assent thereto 

Yet would I not they knew; 

Yon churls then shall we kill 

Unless they live as we desire. 

[The Holy Ghost descends upon ihe 
Apostles in the chamber. 

Angels sing Veni creator spiritus. 

9. Mary. Honor and bliss be ever now 
With worship in this world alway. 
To my sovereign son, Jcsu, 

Our lord alone that last shall aye. 
Now may we trust his words are true. 
By deed that here is done this day. 
As long as ye his steps pursue. 
The fiend will not find you to flay. 
For his high Holy Ghost 
He lets here on you stay 
Joy and truth to taste. 
And all faults to amend. 

10. Peter. All fault to mend now have we might 
This is the joy our master spoke of ere he went, 
I might not look, so was it light. 
Ah ! praised be that lord that it us lent. 



N 
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Now has he held to that he us highte,*® 

His holy ghost here have we hente *• 

Like to the sun it seemed in sight, 

And suddenly then was it sent. 

2nd Apostle. It was sent for our happiness, 

It gives us hope and health 

Methinks such strength I feel 

I might fell our foes to the earth. 

11. 8d Apostle. We have force for to fight in field 
And no favor from all folk in f eere ^® 

With wisdom in this world to wield 

By knowing of all knowledge clear. 

4th Apostle. We have splendor to be our shield, 

And language we need none to learn. 

That lord us ought eagerly to give, 

That us has guarded unto this year. 

5th Apostle. This is the year of grace 

That shows us among. 

As angels in this place. 

That say thus in their song. 

12. 1st Apostle. In their saying said they thus, 
And told their tales between them, two, 

" Come Holy Spirit, visit our minds.'* 
They prayed the spirit come to us. 
And amend our minds with greater joy 
That learned they of our lord Jesus, 
For he said that it should be so. 
2nd Apostle. He said he should us send 
His holy ghost from heaven. 
Our minds with joy to mend, 
Now is all ordained, even. 

13. 3d Apostle. Even as he said should to us come, 
So has been shown unto our sight 

eshighte, promised. 

69 hente, seized, taken hold of. 

TOfeere, company. 
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First sorrow in heart he us hight/^ 
** You shall lament and weep, but the 

world shall rejoice; 
You shall be sorrowful ; but your sorrow 

shall be turned into joy/' 
Since said he that we should be light ^* 
Now that he told us, all and some, 
Is moved among us through his might. 
4th Apostle. His might with strength and mood 
May comfort all mankind. 
1st Doctor [outside]. Hark, man! for Mahomet's 

blood 
These mad men are out of their mind. 

14. They are talking of each country 
And teach language of every land. 
2nd Doctor. They speak our speech as well as we 
And in every place it understand. 
1st Doctor. And all are not of Galilee 
That take this boldness in hand. 
But they are drunken, all these men. 
With wine or joy, I will warrant. 
2nd Doctor. Now, certis, this was well said. 
That makes their minds to marre," 
Yon liars shall be flayed. 

Ere that they go aught ferre.^* 

16. 4th Apostle [within]. Hark! brethren watch, well 

about. 
For in our doing we find no friend. 
The Jews with strength are stem and stout. 
And sharply shapes them us to schende.^' 
1st Apostle. Our master has put all peril out 
And crushed the falsehood of the fiend, 
Undo your doors and have no doubt 

Ti hight promised. 74 ferre, terther. 

Ts light, happy. tb schende, min. 

TS marre, destroy, spoil. 
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For to you wizards will we wend. 
2nd Apostle. To wend have we no fear 
Nor for to do our dette,^* 
For to mention that is need 
Shall none alive us let. 

[They open the doors , 

16. Peter. Ye Jews that in Jerusalem dwell 
Your tales are f alse, that shall ye find ; 
That we are drunken we hear you tell 
Because ye hope to have us pynnyd ^^ 

A prophet proved, his name is Joel 
A gentle Jew of your own kind. 
He speaks thus in his special book 
And of this matter makes he mynde,^® 
By matter of prophecy. 
He told full long before, 
This may ye not deny. 
For thus his words were, 
" I will pour out my spirit upon all flesh, 

Saith the Lord.'' 

17. 8d Apostle. Lo, wretches, Lo! thus may ye learn, 
How your elders wrote alway. 

The Holy Ghost have we ta'en here 

As your own prophets preached aye. 

4th Apostle. It is the might of our master dear 

All deeds that here are done this day 

He gives us might and full power 

To conclude all that ye can say. 

1st Doctor. These men have wondrous might 

Through chance they here have ta'en. 

2nd Doctor. Wend we out of their sight 

And let them even alone. 



[Exeunt 



7«dette, duty. 

77 pynnyd, tortured, starred. 

TSmynde, remembrance. 
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18. 1st Apostle. Now, brethren mine, since we all go 
To teach the faith to foe and friend 

Our tarrying late may turn us to woe 

Wherefore I counsel that we wend 

Unto our lady, and take our leave. 

2nd Apostle. Certis, so will we with gentle words 

[To Mary]. My lady, take it not to grieve, 

I may no longer with you stay. 

19. Mary. Now Peter since it shall be so. 
That ye have divers ways to go 
There shall none dare you to f or-do ^' 
While my son is still among you, 
But John and James, my cousins two. 
Look that ye stay not from me long. 
John. Lady, your will in weal and woe 
It shall be wrought, else do we wrong. 
James. Lady, we both are bound 

At your bidding to be. 

Mary. The blessing of my son 

Be both with you and me. 

70for-do, rain, kill. 
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The Foueth Gloeious Mysteey 

THE ASSUMPTION OF THE VIRGIN 

[Persons of the Play 

Jesus Angels 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 6] 

Mary 

IScene /, The heights of Heaven] 

Jesus. Mine angels that are bright and shining 
On my message take ye the way 
Unto my Mother Mary pure and loving 
To her that brighter is than the day. 

Greet her well, holy and blessed, be-dene ®® 
And to that lovely one shall ye say, 
Of Heaven I have chosen her queen. 
In joy and bliss that shall last aye. 

I will you tell what I have thought. 
And why that ye shall to her wend, 
I wish her body to me be brought. 
To protect it in bliss withouten end. 

My flesh of her on earth was ta'en. 
Unkindly thing it were, i'wis ®^ 
That she should bide her there alone. 
And I sheltered here so high in bliss. 

Therefore to her then shall ye fare, 
Full friendly for to fetch her hither, 
There is no thing that I love more; 
In bliss then shall we be together. 

80 be-dene» forthwith. 
8ii-wls, I think. 
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1st Angel. O! blessed lord, thou most of might. 
We are ready to take our flight, 

Thy bidding to fulfil 
To thy mother, that maiden free. 
Chosen chief of chastity. 

As it is thy will. 

2nd Angel. Of this message we are full fain, 
We are ready with might and main, 

Both by day and by night ; 
Heaven and earth now glad may be. 
That noble creature now to see 
In whom that thou did'st (a)light. 

3d Angel. Lord ! Jesus Christ, our governor. 

We will all go at thy bidding. 
With joy and bliss and great honor. 
We shall thy mother to thee bring. 

IScene Ily Nea/r Mary*s grave'] 

4th Angel. Hail! the daughter of blessed Anne. 
Thou who conceived through the Holy Ghost, 
And thou brought forth both god and man. 
Him who thwarted the fiend's boast. 

5th Angel. Hail ! root of branch, that forth brought 

That blessed flower, our Saviour 

The one that made mankind of nought. 

And brought him up into his tower. 

6th Angel. Of thee alone he would be bom 
Into this world of wretchedness 
To save mankind that was forlorn 
And bring them out of great distress. 

1st Angel. Thou may'st be glad both day and night 
To see thy son our Saviour. 
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He will thee crown now lady bright 
Thou blessed mother arid fair flower. 

2nd Angel. Mary mother and maiden clean. 
Chosen chief unto thy child, 
Of Heaven and earth thou now art queen 
Come up now, lady, meek and riiild. 

8d Angel. Thy son has sent us after thee 
To bring thee now unto his bliss. 
There shalt thou sheltered and blithe be, 
Of joy and mirth thou shalt not miss. 

4th Angel. For in his bliss withouten end 
There shalt thou solace of all kinds see. 
Thy life in eternity to spend 

With thy dear son in Trinity. 

« 

Mary [rising]. Ah! blessed be God, Father 

almighty. 
Himself knoweth best what is to do. 
I thank him with both heart and mind. 
That thus his bliss would take me, too : 

And you also, his angels bright. 
That from my son to me are sent, 
I am ready, by his great might. 
Now to fulfil his commandment. 

5th Angel. Go we now, thou worthy one, 
Unto thy dear and gentle son. 
We shall thee bring into his sight. 
To crown thee queen, thus has he said. 

6th Angel. All heaven and earth shall worship thee. 

And obediently be at thy bidding 

Thy joy shall ever increasing be, 

I*or the comfort of many then shalt thou sing. 
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The Fifth Gloeious Mysteey 

THE CORONATION OF THE VIRGIN IN HEAVEN 

[Persons of the Play 

Jesus Angels 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6] 

Mary 

[^ScenCy The heights of Heaven] 

1st Angel. Jesusy lord and Heaven's king, 
Here is thy mother thou after sent, 
We have her brought at thy bidding ; 

Take her to thee as thou hast meant. 

• 

Mary. Jesus, my son, loved may'st thou be 
I thank thee heartily in my thought 
That this thou hast ordained for me 
And to this bliss thou hast me brought. 

Jesus. Hail ! be thou Mary, maiden bright. 
Thou art my mother and I thy son. 
With grace and goodness art thou dight ®^ 
With me in bliss aye shalt thou wonne.®' 

Now shalt thou have that I thee hight®* 
Thy time is past of all thy care, 
Worship thee shall the angels bright. 
Of harm shalt thou know nevermore. 

Mary. Jesus my son, loved may'st thou be, 
I thank thee heartily in my thought 
That this thou hast ordained for me, 
And to this bliss thou hast me brought. 

ssdight, dotted. 
88 wonne, dwell. 
84 hight, promised. 
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Jesus. Come forth with me, my mother bright, 
Unto my bliss we shall ascend 
To dwell in weal, thou worthy wight,®** 
That never more it shall have end. 

Thy sorrows mother, to name them now. 
Are turned to joy, and truth it is. 
All angels glorious to thee shall bow, 
And worship thee worthily i-wis. 

For greatest joy mother, had'st thou, 
When Gabriel greeted thee full of grace. 
And told thee trustfully to believe. 
Thou should'st conceive the king of bliss. 

Now maiden meek and mother mine. 
It was the fullest joy to thee 
That I should lie in womb of thine 
Through greeting of an angel free. 

The second joy mother was syne ®® 
Withouten pain when thou bore me. 
The third after my bitter peyne '^ 
From death in life thou saw me be. 

The fourth was when I rose up right 
To Heaven unto my Father dear. 
My mother when thou saw that sight 
To thee it was a solace seere.^® 

This is the fifth, thou worthy wight. 
Of all thy joys this has no peer; 
Now shalt thou dwell in bliss so bright, 
Forever and aye, I promise thee here. 

For thou art chief of chastity. 

Of all women thou bearest the flower, 

86 wight, person. 87 peyne, pain. 

86 syne, since. 88 seere, apart, separatOb 
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Now shalt thou, lady, stay with me 
In bliss that ever shall endure. 

1st Angel. Full high above in majesty, 
With all worship and all honors. 
Where we shall ever together be. 
Abiding in our blissful bowers. 

2nd Angel. All kinds of sweetness are therein 
That man may think upon, or wife,^® 
With joy and bliss that never shall cease. 
There shalt thou, lady, lead thy life. 

3d Angel. Thou shalt be worshipped with honor 
In heavenly bliss that is so bright. 
With martyrs and with confessors. 
With all virgins that worthy hight.®° 

Jesus. Before all other creatures 
I shall thee give both grace and might. 
In heaven and earth to send succor 
To all that serve thee day and night. 

I grant them grace with all my heart, 
Through asking of thy prayer. 
That to thee call in joy or grief. 
Or in what sickness so they are. 

Thou art my life and my delight. 
My mother and my maiden pure 

[Placing the crown on Mary's head 
Receive this crown my dear darling; 
Where I am king, thou shalt be queen. 

Mine angels bright, a song ye sing, 
In honor of my mother dear, 
And here I give you my blessing 
Angelic host and holy queen. 

89 wife, woman. 

90 bight, are called. 

FINIS 
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